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Whose Ocean? 




On all the rousts of the Seven Continents today 
their’* seated) a vquure liH»f of sand where fire 
children can play in peace. 

On every sea of the Seven Sea* ship* and men air 
being *ent t i the bottom by torpedo and gunfire. 
In a dozen conquered countries people arc starv¬ 
ing. American soldiers — our soldiers — American 
women and children - our otrn proplr, ate in con¬ 
centration camp* taking order* from the brutal Jap*. 
Hrttrr drop thru/ rotr-iolorrd flattn and look at thr 
fatu! 

\ desperate struggle is ahead of us. Wc must 
outmatch our enemies, plane for plane, ship for slop, 
and gun for gun. otherwise our own country will 
lake it* place on the long lot of defeated nation*. 

< )ur choice i* a simple one. Figkl—or help those who 
are fighting. Man a gull or pay for that gun. Drop 
a hotnh or pay for the bomb. With War Ronds. 
With every single nickel, dime or dollar wc can. 
Join the Pay Roll Savings Plan, whoever you arc, 
wherever you woik. Let your employer sei aside 
10% of you! pay every pay day. Each time youi 
saving* amount to 5IH.75, you get a bond, worth 
525.00 in ten ycai*. 

rhat'* the wav wc Ameritani will do it. We won't 
sit back indiffcieni. 

Wc won't "wail and sec” until there'a nothing 
left to ace. 

"IX> it now" is a good American slogan. So let’* 
do ill 

It’* later tliun you think! 


DO TOO KNOW t 

• Wbc.i yv. but W\K HO MIS. you’ra sating, Bol giving! 
Seiies I WAR BONUS air svorib .M , permit man in 
10 seats! ) <m gel back $4 for every $1 you invest! 

• Tbe»« BONDS, whoa held lo iiiatuniy (10 tears), yield 

2.V per *-hi r«i year no your ... compounded 

S< iu,aniiu.ll> ! 

• Joining a Fay Roll Saving. Han makes savings easy! 

• Joining your bank's VietlMV * -Issb (il svurks like any 
thrill or Oirlstmaa Oub) is a tnnivrnirnl way lo save (or 
War H.»ml> l.f llmse ssliu aren't members of a Far Roll 
Sasings Flan. 

• You can base enough nioney to do ■ lot of things yiiu'd 
like lo d«.. and Co bus ihe man* things you'll need after I lie 
>at is oser. if you sa\< enough in War Honda every pay 
day NOW ! 

• You can Sian baying WAR BONDS by buying W.. 
Stamps far as lililr as 10 cant*. 


RUM* 



ipy 


For those without 
regular incomes 

WAR STAMPS 


£ flew p000 IO% in War Bonds 
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SCOUT WAR HERO Ir. No.1 A. M. Caylw. O-S-N.. Jt. a 
•on. Wash.. Boy Seoul. U tH» tint to racatvv 0>r— Navy 
rinl bo .hot down a bombor and holpod do.troy two oC 
plan*, attacked hi. cantor. For downing a .oaplana an 
da.lroyon ho rocolvod a qold .tar butoad ottho.ee 
oecond void >lar on lor doetioyioq tiro plane, and damot 


A MAGAZINE TOR ALL BOYS 

D«dk<H«<l lo \hm •nt#rtni»m#ni find ««rvk* of 
of Ant.rtca. la h.lp thorn, thiowih 9ood looduvi * Wot. 
how to do thin** lor tho®»ohrot ond otttort. lo t/o.n 
lh«m In Scoukvolta and to looch Ihom potrtotkoi. cooi 
ago. toll tollaiK# onH good dnmafc*. on tko botlo ol 
tho Scout Oath and tow. 

THE SCOUT OATH 

Oft my honor. I will do my hoot 
To do oty duly to God and my Country, and to ofcoy 
tho Scout Low: 

To holp othor poopU at all tlmoor 
To koop mytolt pbytkolly •irong. montotly awuko. 
and morally ttraighi 
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BOVS' LIFE 


IT1HIS is the Thirty Second Anniversary ol BOYS' LIFE. Tho first issue was 
A published in March 1911. Tho magazino was purchased by the Boy Scouts 
ol America as the official magazine and it is recognized as tho leading maga¬ 
zine lor boys throughout the world. Since it was first issued 71.195.000 copies 
have been published and distributed. The magazine has changed groatly in 
the past thirty-two years. Its standards have been gradually improved and it 
has bocomo more clearly related to the activities ol Scouting in such a way 
as to make the publication a definite asset to overy Scout and every Scouter. 

Tho progressive policy and iorward steps wero made possible some years 
ago by the generosity ol the Trustees ol the Laura Spelman Rockefeller Memo¬ 
rial Foundation. Because ol their confidence in the record ol ROYS' LIFE thoy 
authorised first one hundred thousand dollars and. two years later, an addi¬ 
tional hundred thousand dollars. This investment sorved its purpose. BOYS' 
LIFE is now woU established with a circulation in excess ol 300,000 and is 
operating on a sound business basis. Throughout the whole period tho Trustees 
ol the Rockefeller Foundation have been very splendid and havo faithfully 
met their responsibilities. Through their generosity the balance of tho loan has 
been reinvested in the further promotion of BOYS' LIFE The Trustoos foil Justi¬ 
fied In doing this on the basis of the record of this magazine and Its sorvice 
lo Scouts and. Indeed, lo all boys. 

BOYS’ LIFE has meant much to mo over tho years and it was my faith 
and conviction that led our Exocutivo Board to authorizo mo to dovolop this 
magazine originally. In the advancement of tho magazine and its Improve- 
ment a capable stall has bad a mafor sharp. Indood. tho wholo Scout Flold 
has cooperated and has showed that it is vitally concamod In providing tho 
boyhood ol tho Nation with a publication that is virile, wide awako and pro¬ 
gressive. It Is not published as a commercial proposition. It is published to 
meet wbat we on the magazine stall and In Scouting fool to be a gonulne part 
ol our responsibility for promoting character building and cillzonshlp training. 
I am confident that all will continue to cooperate to help BOYS' LIFE bring 
increased service to the youth of America through its pages. 

The Executive Board has authorized my election as Chiof Scout and the 
assumption of Dr. Elbert K. Frotwell of the duff os of Chief Scout Exocutivo on 
February 1st When I open my office as Chiof Scout I shall continue to do my 
best to servo youth and civilization through the program ol tho Boy Scouts of 
America. 1 bespeak your support of Dr. Fretwoll who comes lo us with a rich 
a volunteer worker in Scouting over many yoars and ton yoars 
ol our National Executive Board. I hopo that every Scout and 
Scouter In America will accord Dr. Fretwoll the fullest cooperation in order 
that we may. all working together, continue lo advance tho effectiveness of 
Scouting in America. 

I express appreciation to all the readers ol BOYS' LIFE for their many and 
heartening letters of friendship which they have sent lo me through tho years. 
I am conscious ol the important part that the readers ol tho magazine, as well 
as the members ol the staff and the contributors, havo had in tho magnificent 
record of iht* publication. I am truly grateful for all the help I havo had ovor tho 
years from so many Individuals and groups in my efforts "to do my best." 

Yours for Victory through Unity and Work. 




Cop 






Captain Hickenbackcr 

THE HERO OF TWO GENERATIONS 
OF AMERICAN BOYS 


surmount difficulties Hint, although It 
has Iwn published and broadcast be¬ 
fore nova- Lint feel* Justified In pub- 
Ushbuc It again so that all 8cout* may 
read It. not just oiic«. but many tlmea 

It Is worth rereading again and again 
lor In every paragraph It reveals, os 
Soout Tolson truthfully stated, that 
Captain “Eddie" represent* to ua the 
splrtl of America and Is Indeed the kind 
of man we would all like to be. Here Is 
Captain Rlckrnbarker’s Mory taken 
from the script he used for his radio 
add rest over all of the big networks. 

Captain ‘‘EddioV’ Slory 

r KNOW that I am hero today because 
1 of a Kindly Providence and the gal¬ 
lantry ami guts of our fighting men. 

And the mine lvold* true for each of 
you, even though you were not lost In 
the Pacific. Hut let me atari at the 


auons of American boy* through 
chtrvemcnu aa America s Ace of 
In the Plr»t World War and by hla 
xe and devotion to duty In the 
id World War. 

»uln Rkkmbackrr has always 


You know, of course, that American 
airmen who fly over great bodies of 
water in distant battle ureas can have 
few of the navigation devices possible 
In domestic flying. 

I left Hawaii with Colonel Hana 
Adamson. Captain William T Cherry. 
Second Lieutenant James C. Whittaker. 
Second Lieutenant John UeAngella 
Master Sergeant James Reynolds, 8er- 
gcutit Alexander Kaczmarcryk and 
Private John Hartek, headed for a tiny 
Island In the Pacific. 

We had no last minute weather data 
on the areas through which we were to 
travel. There were no stations along the 
route, no teletype to give us data on the 
weather We had a radio which could 
tie used only sparingly. 

Conditions for such flying are being 
constantly Improved but. are necessarily 
limited by necessities of war. 

It was the morning after our take-off 
when we called for bearings that our 
radio problem showed up. 

We kept Dying on what we believed 
to be our course. I suspected that wc 
had a stronger tailwind than had been 
calculated originally and that we had 
overshot. Tills proved to be the case. 

But we liad no choice other than to 
keep on our course and try the old box- 
likc method of locating a ship or an 
Island. 

Under such flying conditions you get 
what is called -Island eyes.” You see 
land from many different angles but It 
proves to be only cloud shadows. 

But when you are as anxious to find 
land as we were, with a (To page 21 ) 












The knile swung upon Renfrew who caught the man’s wrist deftly in one hand and wrenched it down 


Renfrew at Retribution River 

K LAURIE YORK ERSKINE 


ILLUSTRATED 


PAUL DUDLEY 


Uecausk wartime conditions had r colorful radio and iiction character 

vostlv Increased the work or the Royal 

Canadian Mounted I^Uce. Inspector Doug- COfUCS fO BOVS* LUc 1X1 d 

las Renfrew, commanding the Retribution 

River District, seldom got away from hla thrillinq adventure 

desk. At Port Lodge, southernmost peat 

In that district which stretched Into the serial 

high Arctic, he supervised the whole vast 
area by remote control, studying arid 
analysing the reports from his men In 

the field as on expert accountant might analyse the his presence was needed In setae distant place, he'd graph led 
books of a great back. When a report showed that fly to the point of trouble, straighten things out. narrowly i 


comes to Boys' LUc in a 
thrilling adventure 
serial 


not* uru tu n.r mv, a 
Man*. nu sum 


Nr* Y—t. S T 7> 


and return U. his headquarters, often by 
the same plane Uiat had taken him In. 

It was during March In 1M1 that hifl 
eurlaalty was aroused by n single para¬ 
graph in the voluminous report of Ser¬ 
geant Dims ton. in charge at the post 
called Retribution, a mining cmnp that 
marked the northern limits of the district. 
TO a casual reader it might have ap¬ 
peared insignificant, but since ihat parn- 
Rcnlrcw Into a trap from which he very 
■scaped. It is worth quoting in full. 

It a Ctttl. T*7 t»>lU'i a 


f r«ol UD*f a! 
js*~ ;• iv»|. 
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Dunaton hod drawn back tho hood of tho loop¬ 
ing robe and *aw tho gaunt face of an Indian 

■ number of men into- It I* ■ mistake to My that Spring corned late In 
r which linked that region the Arctic. The thaw, the break-up. the warmth of 
Sine* then w* made several new life cornea lata, but a* early aa March Spring 
uw by plane. Uuough the makea ttaelf known by violent extreme of tempera- 

Ihr even quiet 


lure and moving 
of whiter cold with Mvage blizzards and haae-hl<lden 
trap* of aluah on tho broken loa. It makea for dan¬ 
gerous travel on land, and Mia tlie airway* with the 
loumlar of dbaater. But police work can’t «lop with 
the Spring. 

Renfrew went back to hi* <lr*k, cleaned up all 
immediate buslnew, and arranged for a plane to 
By him In the morning to Retribution. 


TN THE orderly room at Retribution, Sergeant Dun- 
1 *lon explained hi* problem. 

• You can w ho* 1! tt. air.” he nald. “The win¬ 
ter"* been a bad one: record cold, hard traveling and 
bad bllnards. Lost fall u roreat fire burned out iho 
wood* along the OitcrUll. Tlie Indiana any II can’t 
be traveled by alod, and wo haven’t got men lo 
■•pare even if II could be. A* a matter of fact, that’a 
probably why Karl Norbart haan’t come down for 
the boy." 

Renfrew looked from the sergeant to the boy, who 
mi. allent and troubled, listening to the odds agulnat 
hi* chan or* of returning home. Mike Norberl wax 
allm. but well built for hU age. and he looked 
capable. A mop of black hair tumbled down over 
hi* forehead almost meeting the black line* of hta 
eyebrows beneath which lila eye* were a dark, as¬ 
tonishing blue. A ar.ub noae. wide red llpn and good 
teeth made It possible for him to light hW face with 
an extraordinarily contagious smile. But he was 
solemn, now. and Renfrew, looking out from the 
coey warmth of the police post across the unlimited 
expanse of snow covered, frozen landscape which 
separated the boy from hi* home, could not blame 


*1rt high time that area was patrolled.” he said 
aa he gazed up the wide white highway of the 
Retribution River. ‘ But we haven! the men, Mike. 
We must keep a wartime watch on all the mine* that 
are working. Your mine up at Finlay son’* closed 







hook. Ho Slipped Into It and hurried to the door. 

“We've Rot to set out there. DuiutonP he cried. 
"There's an Indian comlnu down the river, and he* 
carrying a dead man with him!” 

Renfrew plunged down the trail to the river and 
Intercepted live strange traveler before he reached 
the post. At the sight of the poltceman. the Induri 
hailed hta d<** und -lumped down on the -now Hite 
a Urcd child. The dogs Instantly dropped In their 
track*, and a strange quiet fell over the party, as 
though death had touched them all 

Renfrew looked down Into the dark ryra of the 
Indian, a young, good looking lellow. not more than 
nineteen or twenty. Prom a fatigue-drawn face he 
gazed back Into tho redcoat* eyes with Implicit trust 
and confidence. 

"Trouble?" asked Renfrew gently 

"IfcauP -aid the Indian. He Jerked an arm to¬ 
ward tho sled and Its silent burden. “EMu hurt. 
Bad." 

Renfrew turned to the sled and found Duns ton 
there, with Mike close beside him Duns ton had 
drawn back the hood of the sleeping n>be and saw 
the gaunt face of an Indian who lay, aa II asleep: 
but a dark stained swathe of rag* was bound around 
hi* head and from his throat came a battle lor 
breath that shuddered In long groans In the tcy air 

“MUM!" Renfrew turned to the boy Run this sled 
to tho mlMlon hoapllal, will you? And -toy there 
until the doctor can give you a report. Then bring 
It to me at tho post Do you mind?" 

•'You bet not," said Mike. Tho bright grin flashed 
across his face, more eloquent than his words, and 
Renfrew noticed, as lie turned back to the resting 
Indian, how the boy rallied the tired dogs with a 
few low spoken commands which they were power¬ 
less to Ignore. 

'That boy* good." he said to Dun*ton. We'd bet¬ 
ter get tills man Into the pool, feed him and rest 
him. He* all to." 


T HP. young Indian, they discovered, was named 
Clicecnsh He was from Ihe Dog-Rib Indian set¬ 
tlement at the mouth of the Ottcriall. WUh the 
resilience of a well conditioned athlete he soon 
recovered his strength and, although hts whole body 
hungered for sleep, he did his best to answer Ren¬ 
frew’s questions. He spoke mournfully, regarding 
Renfrew with dark and troubled eyes. 

Esau, he declared, had fallen and injured his head. 
•On the rock." he explained. “Bad traveL Bad 
place.” 

• Where was 11?” asked Renfrew. 

"OUertall." Fear glittered to the man* eyes. “Bad. 
Bud place, Otlcrtail ” 

"You went up the Ottcriall with Esau?" Recog¬ 
nising that manliest glltier of fev. Renfrew was. 
probing carefully, now “Why?" he asked gently. 


"Sunday, at high noon," murmured Renfrew, He 
touted at the clock. 'Twenty mlnutos after three 
he said, "and this ts Tuesday. Dimston! If what this 
man says Is true, he made that two hundred miles 
from Ihe Ottortoll In less than sixty hours I” 

Chercash heard the unveiled admiration In Ren¬ 
frew's voice and tote-d pu/aled. "Esau." he said. "Is 
my friend." 

The door opened, and Mike came In, electric wlUi 
subdued excitement. 

“What's the verdict?" asked Renfrew -To page 26) 




"TTtMK Commando* (truck at dawn. In Ik* eoetern * 
X a low .tar. itlll flickered. 

‘ The mon moved ahead In a gho.1 like group. T 
Smear. In lanta.tlc pailornn broke up lh« whltene.. 
••They advanced .teallhlly. .lowly. yet coveting 


book description ol the kneel Troop hike -the commando 
Commando hike* are .weeping the country. Numeroa 
They are .Imply (he good old crc cou.try gom... with t 
other lindlng a Irea.ure. capturing a Dag. reaching a cert 
We ore only taking them a little mere-eertouely nowa 
that Scout, have practiced .Ince the (tart ol our Moveme 
Rlckenbacker hlm.ell ha. told ue eo. And whether v> Cu 
wood lot. the eame old .talking rule. that have been hande 
ranger, and other, hold true. 

Stalking I. fun—not only when you play a creeecean 
low. on the other team are doing, bul alio when you are 
habit., maybe even to take he photograph. 


A .talker .till U easily node. FoUowicg the pattern ol 
Paint a broken pattern ol dull violet-bice*. di 














"REMEMBER YOUR BACKGROUND" 
your Unlloim. Na.er »how younell 


"TAKE ADVANTAGE OF ALL ITEMS Or CONCEALMENT, 
ground are good. Do not look oul from the ildo ol ■ 


winter uib. make *ult ol sheet, 
helmet ol large whllo towel. 
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Ahead of him stretched out the blaring ted fingers of the tracer* from all six gun* 


Dusk can be treacherous lor a 
llying lighter with a 
quick trigger 
linger 

H E KNEW whal they were thinking. own be- 
fore he out the switch nnd the engine tr»*e tu (tii*l 
cough. The bomber had come In before him. they 
knew whnt had happened. 

The hot Australian dual, churned by hU swtft 
landing, swirled «ip In the darkness behind the serv- 
Ire men os they wheeled the heavy, bullet-shaped 
Alrarobrn Into the black nest under the camouflage 
canopy. He pushed open the door to hU cramping 
cockpit, unfastened hi* belt and parachute, and 
climbed out on the wing. The sergeant brought up 
a lantern then nnd he could see Ulclr face*—eet. Im¬ 
passive poker face*. They condemned him before he 
had spokon a word. While they worked swiftly, si¬ 
lently. in the darkness, he felt their unspoken chal¬ 
lenge, their hard hostility that displaced the usual 
cheery attention to his needs. There was no reassur¬ 
ing banter tonight. 

'“Your ship all right, air?" was all the sergeant 
said. He answered shortly and walked over toward 
the headquarters tent Behind him. on the long land¬ 
ing atrip that was no more than a wide swath In the 
Australian scrub, another pursuit ship came In. roar¬ 
ing post him at half throttle In Its terrific landing 
pace. It taxied off Into a dispersal strip. Over on the 
other side he could see the glow of lanterns around 
the bomber. He could not bring himself to walk 
toward It. 

Had he been loo quick—criminally eager for the 
fight? He had asked himself that question a thou¬ 
sand limes, on the long ride back from that rendea- 
vous at sea. 

He had been up over the Uttle coastal town, prac¬ 
ticing maneuvers, when he so! the message from the 
fighter sector command. He was alone. In the clear 
afternoon sky. gelling the feel of the new Alracobra 
that had token the place of hU old. beloved P-40. It 
was good flying weather and he liked the new ship, 
liked her speed and solid hardness, liked the re¬ 
assuring strength of Uic automatic cannon whew 
trigger thrust out from the top of the control stick. 
He hod dived and was pulling up hard when the 
flat voice of the Interceptor commander spoke In his 
earphone. 

"Attention. Green Flight. Beechwood. Two uniden¬ 
tified bombers proceeding toward Moonoomba at four 
thousand feet. Ply stxty-two, repeat slxty-two, Inter¬ 
cept at four nine point one two. six two point one 
nine. Fifty-five minutes from field. OK. Grren Plight, 
go ahead." Quickly he made notes. 


Attack Error 

B, RICHARDS DARKER 

ILLUSTRATED BY WILLIAM HCABLIP 


He heard the answer n| the Green night leader, 
from the field "Green Plight to Nine P 8 All right 
Taking off." That waa Lieutenant Robrru. leader of 
the third flight of hU own Mjuadn.ii He called his 
own reply Into the microphone 

"Captain Randolph to Nine P 8. and Orern Plight. 
Am proceeding alone from twenty-four point six one. 
forty-five point three six. to Interception. Meet you 
there, Oreen Plight-' 

Already. Instinctively, his careful hands hsd set 
the swift ship on tu course. When he first looked 
at the compass It read fifty-nine degrees: he was 
at ten thousand feet and the sir speed read two 
hundred and twenty. He let the ship fly Itself while 
he pulled the folded map from the baggy pocket by 

lhe P instrument panel He cafcul!!ted*hU Intercep¬ 
tion course, chanced his direct**, to fifty-eight de¬ 
grees. began to lose altitude slowly as he sped out 


H IS watch said 507. he should make the Intercep- 
tion by 544. He would drop to eight thousand 
and stay there. Oreen Plight should make Intercep¬ 
tion by 543: he would have to make allowance for 
interruption on the bumbers- course whet. Oreen 

time and be In for the kill. 

In the Alracobra but he knew he could By the Ship. 
He thought of the deadline® of the ST millimeter 
cannon in the no®, the sU machine guns ready to 
spout from the wing fronts. He would aim the ma¬ 
chine guns, get the tracers pointing into the enemy 
ship, and then, only then, cut loose with the cannon; 

there were only fifty rounds aQ told. 

He settled himself into the hard Job of waiting. 

nrd him toward the target. It was hard not to ma¬ 
neuver with the stick snd pedals a Uttle. Just to 
relieve the tension. He clenched his flat or. the stick 
without shifting It. hunched forward In his seat He 
rechecked his course cafctfiation*. swept the dials 
and pointers with his eyes, looked at the hort*o 
and at the water below him. 

The sea looked smooth from this altitude, dirty 
gray and quiet. It was getting dark faster than he 
had realised. Darkness would be complete only a 


few inlnutea after six. He thought about the toys in 
Oreen Plight. They wrre nrw. only three months 
out of flying school; this would lie their fire-, oombut 
mission. Hr was glad that It should be an easy one 
Joe Roberta could irad them through all right 

But-the darkness I The baffling, blotting darknreat 
A wave of apprehrnalon flooded over him. Those new 
Pilots- how could they land their Alracobra* on an 
unllghlrd, narrow landing strip? 11 would be com¬ 
pletely dark before they could get back from tho mis¬ 
sion. rven If they did not have to make a chase. They 
had had only a frw hours In the new. dangerous 
ships. Landing at “ell over a hundred miles an lwur 
was a tricky business even with the best of condi¬ 
tions. One man of the newly formed squadron had 
already been killed, through the minutest of errors 
in landing Judgment The boys In Oreen Plight 
wouldnl have much chance, making thrlr first night 
Alracobra landing* after their first fighting mission. 
Some of them were airamt sure to get killed. Tied 
have to send them back. The bombcrs-hc could 
handle the timbers himsrlf. Those twelve Zeros he 
had got In the Philippines had taught him a lot of 
trick*. And Jap bombers were cosy game compared 
to Zero fighters. He could get Uie bombers, und If 
he couldn't, they could send up some of Uie old hands 
from the 72nd at the town airport. Hr turned the 
radio switch. 

"Captain Randolph to Oreen Flight. Captain 
Randolph to Oreen Flight. Go on bark to the field 
and land Immediately Calling Nine F S. 1 wlU go 
ahead on interception." 

Tliere was an acknowledgment from Joe Roberts, 
in a disappointed tone of voice, and n pause before 
the fighter sector answered. He knew they were fol¬ 
lowing his reasoning. The answer came In a moment. 

“Three F 8 to Cuptaln Randolph. Go abend. Oreen 
Flight, rvtuni as ordered. That Is nil .“ 

N OW It was his own game, alone. He shifted for¬ 
ward once more In his seat, anxiously scanned 
the sky ahead of him. His watch pluyrd sluggard for 
reemlng hours before It finally told him that he was 
nearing sight of the enemy bombers. It was hard to 
we. ahead and below: Uie dusk was grttlng thicker. 
Orepite the red glow from the horizon. He looked 
down over the leading edge of his wing. He saw noth¬ 
ing but the void of air and water, the two elements 
alike In gray dullness. The bombers might have 
changed alUtude by now. 







S UDDENLY he saw them, two dim. Uny shape* 
scudding across the gray world beneath him. Hla 
watch wild 0.54; It was a good Interception. He 
gripped the stick hard, kicked the pedal; the rocket¬ 
ing Alracobra whipped Into a tight turn. There was 
that hard, heavy sensation that he had grown to like, 
then the turn was completed and he was flying above 
the bombers on the same course, well behind them 
He swerved a couple of times, from side to side, watch¬ 
ing them. He knew that they hadnl seen him. They 
held steadily on their course, one echeloned behind the 
other, hi silent flight far below. He must be careful 
not to overtake them before he went into his dive. 

He reached forward and checked his gun switches, 
threw them Into firing petition. He cleared the right 
and left machine guns, sold a quick prayer that the 
37 would answer his first demand. He pushed the 
stick forward and as he settled Into his dive he lost 
his fine exhilaration, won seized by a cold efficiency 
which erased all sensation and left him a mechanl- 
cal. Utterly prociw? and efficient fighting machine. 


The bullet-like Alracobra screamed down through 

he knew the roar his engines were making: yet be 
knew too the bombers below could hear nothing of 
It. He was traveling half aa fast ms sound itself: 
only two more seconds before he wss upon them but 
the cold precision of hb senses stretched those sec- 

self, while he prepared Instinctively for the climax. 

was the time! 

He sighted over the mee of the ship, squeezed the 
lower button on the stick. Ahead of him stretched 
out the blazing red fingers of the tracers from ail 
six guns. Out and on. for the barest traction of a 
second, they blazed their way toward the target. 
Time to press the top button, to pour cannon shells 
into the black enemy plane until she burst in the 
air and whirled to the ground In fragments. His 
thumb lightened. 

Then the terrible. o>W shock struck him As quick 


as light he released the triggers. Jerked the controls, 
did a snarling wing-over past the tall of the bomber 
before he dropped off by himself In the darkening 
void. In the Instant that hu thumb readied to push 
the cannon trigger he had seen the painted Insignia 
on the fuselage of the big lumbering bomber. While 
his tracers flung their vicious fury into the very 
heart of Uie monster plane, he saw. not «he red circle 
of Japan, but the red and while circles of the Koyal 
Australian Air Force. 

T OO late to stop his bullet* now. with a sickening 
fear gripping the pit of his stomach, he zoomed 
the Alracobra up again to the level of the bombers, 
tried to see what harm he had done. There had been 
no answering shot from the bombers’ turret*, and 
the great ships continued on their way as though 
they had run even seen him. nor felt hla attack. 
Their navigation lights flashed on. They knew who 
he was. what a mistake he liad made. He havered 
alwvc them, feeling a helplessness that iTo page 32> 
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The Shores of Tripoli 

E, HAWTHORNE DANIEL 


ever known before Her rWK hud been tel 
Her MlU were furled u accurately as were 
the Constitution bemU Her deck. were he 


pride, and the flag that waved no larily In the light 
breez-e made him feel at home even amid these Other¬ 
wise strange surroundings He would like to bo as¬ 
signed to that great ship, but he supposed It would 
take some doing 

He mw the ConsMvflon’s omccr of the deck come 
to attention and salute, and wondered If Commodore 
Preble was going ashore. But then he caught sight 
of a cocked hat above a handsome young face. Surely, 
that a as Lieutenant Stephen Decatur, who com¬ 
manded the schooner Enterprise 

The lieutenant returned the salute, ran down the 
accommodation ladder to the small boat that was 
waiting, and ordered her shoved olT. 

Jack had heard the news of Lieutenant Decatur’s 
proposal only an hour before, and It troubled him. 
Decatur could do It If anybody could, bul It sounded 
Impossible, even for so able n sailor. 


Lord Nelson called Stephen 
Decatur's act "the most 
daring of the age" 


at Midshipman* jack hale looked out acro» 
the rail of the ketch Intrepid at Uie ancient Sicilian 
city of Syracuse, and grumbled at his luck. Here 
he was. on hU fifteenth blrthday^Ianuary 12 . 1804 
—assigned to duty on a miserable Uttir ship that 
had recently been captured from the pirate* of 
Tripoli when, above all other things, he wanted to 
serve aboard the Constitution which lay at anchor 
a quarter of a mile away. 

What use. he wondered, was the Intrepid anyway’ 
Here he was. In charge of her—"Captain ’ Hale, the 
other midshipmen called him when they laughed at 
hU assignment—but with only an anchor watch 
aboard Yonder lay the Constitution, tall and strong 
and fast, with her great masts and wide spars, her 
sturdy hull and her powerful battery of 24-pounders. 
Under Commodore Preble’s watchful eye 'he was 
kept In the mast perfect condition, too, as was proper 
for the pride of the United States Navy. And here 
was the Intrepid, not so very much larger than the 
Constitution's long boat. 

Jack shook his head- His "command" didn’t 
amount to much, certainly, but In the week since he 
had come aboard he had seen to It that she was 
cleaned and polished far beyond anything she had 


H E THOUGHT of the depression that had descend- 
rd upon Use whole fleet when word had come 
that the frigate Philadelphia, second In the whole 
fleet only to the Ctmstttufion. had run aground on an 
uncharted reef just outside the harbor of Tripoli. Her 
crew had tried desperately to gel her off. but It was 
hopeless. Sl»e had been captured, and even now Cap¬ 
tain Bain bridge and every one of the officers and 
men of hi- crew were prisoners of the Bey of Tripoli. 
But more than that, the Tripolitans had warped the 
Philadelphia off the rocks, had recovered I he guns 
that had been Jettisoned, and now liad the ship In 
commission again In commission and manned by a 
fit ice crew of lurbaned pirates who might, with so 
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"Get out tho oai» men. there's not enough brooto to got ua out to ■oa" 


Important an addition to their fleet. make Him- 
poulbto for Commodore Preble to flrtnt thorn in 
this war to free American ships from piratical at- 
tnclu. and to relrase American sailors. merchant 
Mllori n* well as Naval men. from Tripolitan Mavery 
The Iom of the Philadelphia had been a iertoua 
business, and Lieutenant Decatur had gene to Com¬ 
modore Preble the day before with an Idea He had 
volunteered lo lake the Enterprise Into the harbor of 
Tripoli In an effort to capture the Philadelphia and 
take her out from under the very guns of the forta 
Hut how could the little acliooner do that? 
a aood deal larger than the Intrepid. of 
she would be Immensely outgunned and 
enormously outnumbered. She would be 
tho moment aha appeared on the horizon, 
certainly bo overwhelmed. Per not only was the 
Philadelphia hersejf much more powerful than the 
SnterprlM. but the forta of Tripoli mounted score* 
of heavy guns, and the harbor was filled with pirate 
craft, all armed and manned and ready for a fight. 

Jack shook his head. It didn't 
then, the Philadelphia simply had to be retaken or 
destioyrd. And Jack couldn't see how it could be 
done 


“I'd Uke the 
T.” replied Jack 


of a few 



that day 
Jack had invited 
the Intrepid The Idea 
practical when be had 
the 

The /afrepid. crowded far 
of com for: with Kventy-four men 
In the 
Uwy had 

in the little craft, and for ten day* of that 


when they had ar- 
with the brig Stem, 
dark just outside the 

with It vast 



gale had swept out of the 
i of desert dust, and 
the sixth of 


sixteenth the Intrepid 
harbor of Tripoli ooc 



H E STRAIOHTENED up There was a way. A 
better way. It would be dangerous too. of course, 
but it stood a better chance of success than the sug¬ 
gestion Lieutenant Decatur had made. 

He looked over the rail again, and saw the small 
boat from the Constitution, heading toward the En¬ 
terprise. Her course would lead her almost under 
the stem of the Intrepid, too. 

"So much the better." he thought, and went aft. 
Lieutenant Decatur seemed In no hurry, and sat 
at Uie tiller looking thoughtfully ahead, his mind, 
perhaps, on the plan he had suggested. 

“Alioy. the long boat" shouted Jack as the boat 
approached. Decatur looked up. 

“Mldslilpmau Hale’s respects to Lieutenant Deca¬ 
tur.’’ shouted Jack. “And will the lieutenant please 
come aboard?" 

"Hello. Jack." shouted Decatur In reply. “What's 

on your mind?” 



Jack shook his head HU expression became serious. 

“If we can dq It alone, Mr." he replied "I’d rather 
she'd stay off Mvorr Are you Mill going to try to 
tie up. alongside Uie Philadelphia, Mr?" 

That's the Idea " 

• 1 X> you speak their healhen tongue, sir?" 

“No. But Balvadore Catalano doe*." replied Decs- 
tur. “That’s why I asked for him The jvaople of 
Malta have traded In these waters fop centuries and 
ao they speak the language. And Salvadorr is a pilot 
He know* Uie harbor here- 


pointed to 


Jack took a deep breath. II was a desperate busi¬ 
ness they were about to attempt. 

-wen. Jack.- said a voice ficxn behind him. “It 
won’t be Song now." 

He turned and saluted Lieutenant Decatur. 

-No. sir- he replied. 1 hope we succeed. rtr.“ 

Decatur smiled. 

The idea Mill seems round to me." he 
-Certainly well get Into the harbor 
as you raid, they are 
own craft" 

• n the Siren. Mr?" s 

net the horizon." replied Decatur, 
“and rm glad of it She might give us away. They’d 
recognize her by the cut of her 

He laughed. 

•It wax your Idea.' he went . 
tackle tt alone What do you want the Siren lor?” 


T HE sun sank slowly In a yellow haze of dust 
blown from the desert by the storm that hud Just 
passed, and a mile lo Uie south lay the rocks that 
marked the entrance to the harbor. Broad on the 
starboard bow they could see the city with lie sturdy 
walls and IU mlnnrets. Along live waterfront, In Ihe 
they could make out Ihe tangle of 
Ural marked Ihe shipping In the harbor. 
Everyone aboard was searching eagerly through 
tlve dusk for some sign of the Philadelphia . whose 
tall masts should soon be plain among the lesser 
egging of the Tripolitan craft. As yet. however, they 
could not make her out, though the great bulk of 
Ihe "French Castle " of the ’ Maltese Castle “ of Ihe 
harbor gate, and the arsenal were plain even In the 
IvaU light The New Battery" and "Phrt English" 
were visible, too. off to the east of the city. 

• We’d belter get under cover." remarked Decatur 
half to himself. 

Down under the bulwarks, men." he ordered. 
“Salvadorr. take the wheel. Get a line ready at the 
and another at the stem. And I don’t want 
than half a dozen men lo show themselves." 
He went forward. Inspecting .his preparations, 
ordering the men to crouch lower under the prolec- 
of U»e rail, looking over their cutlasses and 
He went aft to where a small bout was 
towed astern, and beckoned to Jack. 

what I told you." he remarked under 
his breath. "You’ll take two men in the boat, and 
lead the bow line lo the Philadelphia’, fore chains. 
Thm get back aboard the Intrepid" 

He looked about. {Continued on page 27) 
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'The Killer Throw" 


tB, f C- Wanl Crampton, M. D. 



D JAK walled until the wind waved 
the inu In front of the rock so he 
could move hu head enough to or* a 
young deer, an oryx. aa he nuzzled at 
the root of the trve twenty yards away 
Disk was tense, he was hungry. He had 
crawled and stalked for an hour after 
on almost entirely meatless week Times 
were hard, game scarce and there In 
front of him was thirty pounds of Pleis¬ 
tocene venison. He hoped and he plan¬ 
ned. He clutched his weapon, a rock, 
that waa all he had but It was carefully 
selected. Just the right size, shape and 
balance. Spears had not yet been In¬ 
vented and arrows were long to ccene. 

He had often considered tying the 
rock to the end of a short stick for 
throwing purposes and hitting at elnae 
quarters. Home day he would do It end 
then he would be the Inventor of the 
original stone hatchet, the young Edi¬ 
son of the Eoiithlc age. A triumph 
matching the great discoveries of elec¬ 
tricity. steam and the wheel luelf 
There he lay. with the oryx twenty 
yards away. He waa a marksman HU 
speed was terrific. He was the prehis¬ 
toric Bob Feller. He cot the name Djfck 
from stories of hU hunting feaU told 
around the fire by the folks who had 
seen him. How the rock had struck Us 
mark Just behind the ear. eye and horn 
of the deer with a sharp, crashing 
smack! that could be described as djak I 
80 . that U what they called him. Djak 
He brought hesne the venison. He won 
his name. A Justly popular, rigorous, 
promising, fighting, husky lad A credit 

As he hid behind the rock he calcu¬ 
lated He could not use a long arm full¬ 


bodied throw. He would have to jump 
to his feet and by that time the oryx 
would be rig- r ag ging forty yards away. 
H would be better to use a full arm 
half lob from where he knelt. It would 
be slower and harder to control but It 

prise. Djak‘5 arm and hand came back 
slowly to his hip. There, when the oryx 
moves to that next tuft, as lie sticks his 
note down it will be perfect. R-e-a-d-yl 
NOW' If 

Did D)ak get hu oryx? It all de¬ 
pended upon Ills perfect performance. 
Tliere were four essential things behind 
that throw. Let us study them. First: 
MU«XES—The throwing muscles must 
be strong and lithe, trained by throwing 
and what U 

BODY MECH¬ 
ANISM — behind the 
•re hundreds of 
from top lo toe. and In 
heart and olher ores 
them, the -service of supply" (Just as 
in the Army). Third; SKIU.—there Is 
skill, long practice, and sell-teaching, 
study, trial and error In throwing tin- 

That U part of Seoul train- 
for anything. Fourth; 
the throwing Is 
This U railed Inio 
in three stagea; (a) the furehwg 
Hurt led Djak lo discover the deer, he 
wltrre such animals would Ukely 
•covered. )b> the ilalktng. crawl- 
p lo the deer within sinking dls- 
Wilhoil being seen or heard; and 
(ct the reape-/lading calculation of 
the du lance lo throw and the time to 
throw The** things were all behind the 
rock that crashed down on the head of 
the oryx-theac things are aim behind 
the hand grenade that Is thrown Into 
the enemy fox-hole Let us examine the 



The Throwing 

T HE whole arm throws. The 

acta as the gun platform In all 
effective throwing the fingers follow- 
through especially In the case of the 
hand grenade The wrist also flips for¬ 
ward (see picture «> Finger nick and 
wrist Sip are worked by the forearm 
muscles, for there are no muscles in the 
wrist. The ball or grenade rolls off the 
ends of the angers as In a straight- 


pitched "rise" ball. You do not twist 
the wrist as in pitching a curve In 
baseball. The wrist nip adds power, 
direction and distance. So. you must 
develop It. First; Increase the Arxlbll- 
lly and range of movement. Put the 
elbow on the table before you. Angers 
up. Turn the open hand back until the 
finger tip* nearly touch Ole shoulder. 
Now. suddenly release the fingers and 
nick the fingers forward Place a small 
stone on the Anger ends and sec how- 
far you can nick it If you place It low 
on tlie palm of Oie hand It goes only 
one-half as far. See how much advan¬ 
tage tlie Anger nick gives you. Be sure 
to follow through Uie Anger action 
every time. 

Other exercises for wrist and Anger 
action In throwing are described In our 
Special Baseball Coaching Sheets 

Back of the Anger wrlat action U the 
elbow extensor action. As the throw 
begins the elbow straightens very much 
like the short arm 'pen" of the catcher 
who throws to second to catch the base 
stealer, but as the throw proceeds the 
hand com higher In the air <as In Ihe 
shot-put) because the grenade must lob 
up and over Instead of shooting 
straight to tlie mark. This action Is ac¬ 
complished by the triceps muncle, which 
is used in all hitting, pushing and ahov- 
big. You train It by practicing Push 
upa"; aa follows: Place the hands on 
Uie floor. Jump the feet backward. Now 
let your chew! touch the floor and then 
push up arms length Body straight. 
You should do one push-up for every 
year of your life three times a day until 
you are old enough lo vole. Tlie major 
and minor pectoral muscles (pectus- 
chest) come from llie front of upper 
Cheat and pull the upper arm forward 
and around In front You use them In 
both pull-upa and push-up* Another 
shoulder forward shoring muscle Is Uie 
Srrrattu Magnus (Big aaW-tooth) so 
called because It has fleshy Angers at¬ 
tached to the riba under arm which 
you can are- for yourself. These muscle* 
give power and precision to all hit and 
throw. It la also trained by push-ups. 

The Deltoid muscle on top of the 
shoulder Is used every time you ralso 
the arm sideways, forward or backward. 
It U trained by raising the arms over¬ 
head. 81 ap the palms together, or better, 
the backs of the hands aa Uiey do In 
(Confirmed on pa ge 22) 



Mthod el Instructing cadets in the technique of 
Hut be lore the thrower drops not lo avoid burst 







Manikin. ISold Seoul ol Madlaon. Wlu-.. add. on- 
bock raid clicu. bo bo. boon building loi .ov.ial yoar.. 
. Houmi I. a motorcycla tiul.u.lor a) Toil Rlloy. Kama., 
da ma lull ala I ha Indian lora ha laoinad a. a Seoul. 
W Bowling. JO yaaio'.d Canadian Aca. raturn. lo 
nrtbora David. S. and Rkhaid. 10. Bun .hoi down JO 
badlr woundod In Iba harota BrltUh dalanaa ol Malta. 
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THE SCOUT WORLD 

Cluf Seoul £„ 


James I: 


ILWAUXEE Seoul, turned their wrap rubber collecting activities 
Into a two-way Good Turn. They added la Uncle Sam'. vital 
rubber pile and bod Seoul WllHam Sutherland el Troop 71 repre- 
them by handing S438 In cheek, la the Conun unity Chest 
fn Troop 9. Harden. Te.as. rUlled the Army Cunn.ry School 
>lr community they Impeded a .30 caliber Browning machine gun 
lowed lb. post .Kittled by a military guide. 

9re are now over 7021 regUl.red Air Seoul., both In Squadron, 
m AU Seoul Palrol. of Boy Seoul Troop.. Squadron Leador O. t. 
iq head, the brat Air Seoul Squadron al SI. LouU. Mo. 

. Emergency Sendee Patrol ol Troop IS. We.t Palm Beach. Fla¬ 
il. trailer equipped with a lent .Belcher equipment, cooking gear 
lint aid supplies. Orer the radio they told how (hey built the 
r and how they would rr.pond In an emergency. 

>utma>ter E. A. Seaman. St., ol Troop 20. Houston. Texa». and hi. 
y lake to Scouting In a big way. Hot only U be on Eogle Scout 
o are hU three •»> IU to BJ lame*. Everett. Jr- and Clillord. 
e ol America'. outolandlng Genital.. Dr. Irving Langmuir, winner 
. Nobel Prue. allhough bu.y In the war ellort llnd. lime to pre.enl 
i Bodge, to Seoul, ol Troop 21. Schenectody, N. Y. He l> Honorary 
dent ol (he Schenectody Council which once awarded him the 
r Beaver lor dUQngumhed service to boyhood. 
he« J. Paul Loomis. BOYS' LITE writer, who spent moil el M. life 
e Northwest, made hi. home In Santa Barbara. CaltL. Troop 4 
>d him to be their dinner guest and were thrilled when he told 
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THC WhfTC MOUSE 

WASHINGTON 


JebroaiT «. X343 


fZLia* SOX« 


Iod»T. Wlta W Iitlw at tmr. V. o!um th. thirty-third 
:lr U£.y of IMlsj Jw:ti of Iwrle*. loo Job of vlan'a* tto war .a! 
uu'.u a dec*-’, ul laitU{ itict la tba eosooro of «»«rj Mrlcw, 



• 


Z nyprov* tte »lacaa Mooted for tk* Boy Sooute 

for 1343 - to •!«**** t*. BucScla Xtosm. Cerry Cc To Tletory*. 1 fa 
laferrel li/t to date aort then throe rand red and twaty* seven of 
those vho cere been cooerated for zero lorn by oar country hare been 
UtilUisd *e oarUc ^ S©>*1 traUUf. 7ra leader* of our Arsed 
force* la trelalc* Cft*?e aal oa the bnttlefront* have enptjielted the 
value of Soeat tr»laia« 1* C#*ele?lns kaevlefl^e end eklll. m veil A* 
oc-rt^e, •elf-relloaoe, rc^orciftluai a&4 laltlntlv* v^ich ere 
provu* t« be eo eteeatlal la our deteraUatloa to ala the w. 

X hev* elveye been a *Uunch believer la Scouting end nov 
la line of war, <i yoar Honorary President. X urge everyone connected 
• ith Scout 1**. boy* **4 sen. to eee to It l*at Scouting 1* aoUtelned 
et It* full ttre^tt. end effectives*** o* a practical contrlbutloa to 
the vtr effort. 

Certelaiy tfcete vfco help to aeke boy* pbyeleAlly etroac, 
eeate.il/ evoke «nd »o rally •tr*UM la th**e tlae* deserve the a;pre- 
cUtlea ef ell vho ere lender* la America. X an confident t>*»t full 
cooyeret.ee vlll be accorded leeder* of the Bey Scout* of Aaerlca 
•bo ere deolli* vita a noil lajtortmt etpeet of our aanyover problea. 

So I bring erecting* oa Uil* lbe thirty-third MrtMrvy to 
ell the eetbfn ef the Bey Semite ef Aaerlon end e«yi Seech mat wd 
•eke it peeelble fer every boy who vente to be • Cub or a Soout to 
fcava m aeetlag piece end the aeceeer ry l*ideriUp a* a service to 
year cavalry. Cerry oa. Nek* your iI^m for 1343 - "Toughen Up, 
Buckle Boon. Carry Oa to Victory* - e definite rad vital pert of ail 
ef year activities 


Poorta. UL. Cub* oel 174 Ibo, keys Troop 


Or. Mo- band* o«• 




T HIS T*ar Seoul.. th. country o*or. wor. a.kod to nod Prwldo. 

Ih.lr local radio .loNon.. Wo. llm. dull*, did no* pcrnti ik. Pr 
eu.lom and addr*.. Seoul. po.tonally on th.li Oiganlurttoa'. birth*. 

Th. Roll ol Honor -a. d.rtgnod by Foul Clonba.ba cl Troop JT 
ali.adr lUtod on II 231 Seoul, ol «h. B*..on Council .bo Or. now l. 
Coail Guard and oa merchant .hip*. Ho odd. mb., a. nor. Sea 
call to too Color.. 

8**.ral hundred 8L Paul. Min... Seoul. rOKPMtoBr comptotod 
M»goi training court. ncontty conduct^ by «boU pohe. and W. dop 


arm band to Scout Clar.neo Schlllor ol Troop 1(1. 

Malor £ E. Spalnhow.r Uirtllad Poorta. XU.. Cub. with a rtd. to 
Ih.y op*nod Iholr campaign lor unwantod hoy. tor Mtoogo. 

Word trav.l.d quickly at Kancat City. Mo., -boo Troop ST bogan 
to i#r*lro mon who paa.od thou .land to boat ol tho city’. caatooa. 
1,400 applo. wor. gon*. 

Tho Gloo auh ol Pack II. Lo. Angolan CoUI.. nod* M pubtto a 


purr ha. o ol War Bond, and Stamp., With atbar nonbon ol tho Pod 

worth. 

Robort Pat.Lon ol Troop XI. W.toh. lo- although crtpptod by to 
modal. ol ll*o punull plan*, and thro, bombon to tho Lok* Chari* 
which ludgod hi. th. bo»i ol huadr.d. tumod to by Scouto. Ho and 9 
ol W.Uh. la.. U.ton tol.ntly a. Malor Iomob D. Mlteh.3 lupocto a 
Th.r.'. lot. ol .crap m.ial lying to ra»tn*«. abandoaod (arm am 
Troop XS ol Kora.rvtUo, Go- laund a eoiu-UtabW quantity boot tool 



Pack 19. Lo. Anq.l... holp. tall SI 12.713 Bonds and SUcspi lako 


CARRYING ON TO VICTORY! 
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S PKINO I. here! Belcher life It uI 
Coni you feel ll In your bortrj? 
Doesn't (hr sensation moke your 
blood tingle, your torn Itch, your heart 
brat faster? 

Doesn't It mnko you want to net out 
—out on the open rood, out in the wide 
open spaoca? 

The first d«y ot spring la Sunday. 
March 31. 

What about making the day before. 
Saturday, the Ckae-enougli-ta-Uie- 
FlrM-Day-of-Spring-Hike for you and 
the gang? Make It a real Krploraflon 
ItlKe, with everyone of you on a thorp 
lookout for things around you. Obser¬ 
vation la the key note 
Look at Ilioee tree*! Do you tee the 
alow change of color that has taken 
place since your last hike? Notice thooe 
a welling buds I Study the catklna of 
alder and willow and haxrl. 

Are there any plants coming up? 
You’ll be surprised when you scrape 
away the dead leaves and see the teem¬ 
ing life under them. Visit the marshy 
ground where the skunk cabbage la 
forming Its dunce capa over the ground. 
Too bad somebody gave tha‘. plant Its 
uninviting name. Just study one of 
them! There’s beauty aplenty there, 
with colors varying from purple through 
green to yellow. 

How many birds have returned from 
warmer climes? Ev en In our northern- 
most States, March may bring those 
"harbingers ot spring.’’ robins, red¬ 
winged blackbirds, bluebirds, song spar¬ 
rows. You may even be lucky enough to 
see a dark wedge of geese winging their 
way overhead on their long northward 
trek. 

Animals? See those tracks In the 
soft dirt: Skunk. And here are those 
of a woodchuck Plenty of squirrel and 
rabbit tracks. 

There’s loads to see on the first spring 
hike provided you have those big gog¬ 
gles of yours wide open. 


Buckle Down to 


Now. If rou are smart (and aren’t we 
all?), you’ll use your spring hiking 
program to step up advancement In 
the Patrol No pis. 
lo «rt the fellows 
Ho here’s a frank 
"Itow U you 
and the advancement of your Patrolr 
Or shouldn’t I ask? 

It always makes me sad to meet a 
Scout who has been In Scouting a year 
or more without bothering to gel be¬ 
yond Tenderfoot Rank. Not that Ten¬ 
derfoot Scouts can’t hare Just as much 
8 cout spirit and be Just aa good Scoots 
as fellows of a higher rank, but be¬ 
cause they are cheating themselves out 
of a real thrill In BcouUng The thrill 
of advancement, the fun of practicing 
and mastering all the skills that go 
Into the making of an out-doora-man 
So. buckle down, old fellow! Set a 
goal for the whole Patrol, then go for 

There la usually no reoron why. If 
you are a Tenderfoot or Second Class 
Scout, you shouldn’t be a First 
Scout, and even have five Men: 
before July, if you are a rxn 
Scout, a Star Scout: and If a 

a Life Scout, on your way to 


There are fellows right In your own 
Patrol and your own Troop who win 
be willing lo help you and by helping 
you. will themselves be on their way 
toward the top! 


Put rirsl Rid Tint 

And talking of advancement. Fire*. 
Aid. ss you can Imagine. Is one of the 
most Important of all the requirements 
today for war preparedness. 

You know what first aid means to 
our men at the front. But think also 
of the men and women In our factories. 


Hiking with 

GREEN BAR BILL 


oc our farms, doing their part for the 
war effort. An accident, an Injury un¬ 
treated. may mean the loss of 
that could have been 
directed toward winning the war. 

So get your gang up to scratch on 
their First Aid Here* a swell way to 
do It and hare a grand lot of fun at 


Divide them Into buddy- 
have them go to It. When they can 
handle a project that way. break up 
the teams and let each fellow treat 
himself. Ye*. I said, free/ himself. 
PERSONAL Ftrit Aid Is an important 

you can lake care of 
od thus can 
to care for 
youH get con- 
out of putting 

elbow with one liand. for ex¬ 
ilian you will from fixing up 
vise’s elbow with both your 

only place where petvonal first 
Ur a little hard U for suf- 
Thrre is a slight possibility 
find ll rather difficult 
Usrk to life by giving 

artificial 




Givo Thom ProJocU 

And while we are on First Aid: The 
best way to maintain Interest In the 
subject Is to place your Scouts up 
against staged cases lime and Umo 
again during ihr Instruction part of 
your Patrol meetings. 

Such as this, for Instance: You hear 
a call of ’’Help’’ from the next room. 
The Patrol pours In and finds one of 
the fellows with his right arm bent 
up and fist cloned ’’Broke a glass and 
cut an artery In my hand.’’ he explains. 
Sure enough, blood (water In this caso 
with a UUIe red dye for realism) Is 
dripping from between his fingers. 

Or: A boy stumbles into the den. 
dragging his foot after him, falls down 
in a chair. Turned my ankle. Oosh 
how It hurt*!" 

Or: Soout lies un the floor, one arm 
under him "Please, p-l-e-u-s-e, don’t 
touch me. I think my arm Is broken." 

Or: You step outside the door, then 
drag In a fellow, apparently lifeless, 
and announce; * T found him In the 
garage He had the car running, with 
all doors closed!" 

How will your Scouts handle those 
situations? Better divide them Into 
two group®, cadi under a leader, and 
•tart them oil. iTo page 34) 



L You Mad two poles twenty test long, on* 
hsm togsU... as Indicated with flv. flllvsn. 
o! tUty loot reps lo top ol transporter. 
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Trek Cart 

Rj M'. BEN HUNT 


A TREK cart Is a mighty handy 
thing Tor overnight or any 
other camping trip. It leaves the 
Scouts Tree and unhampered with 
packs, and also provides a dry place off 
the ground lor food and other things. 
The Idea U not so much In making a 
fancy affair as It la to make a usable 
and serviceable cart. 

Wheels and axles are. of course, the 
main thing. If you live in the country 
or rural sections you can pick up an 
outfit at an auetton or perhaps your 
blacksmith can help you out. In the 
city, of course, you will find It easier 
to get automobile wheels and axles. 

Whichever you use should be cut 
down first, A piece should be takrn 
out of the middle of the axle as the 
ordinary tread of buggies and automo¬ 
biles is too Wide for easy handling in 
wooded sections. About 10 Inches can 


usually be taken out. The axle may 
then be welded or it can be lined up 
correctly and bolted securely to the 
wagon box. Oarage men or blacksmiths 
can help you out with that part of 
your construction 

Springs have been eliminated to keen 
down the height, thereby keeping ibe 
cart from being topheavy 

This cart can be pulled from either 
end As shown In the drawing. It is 
pulled with the rope only and steered 
from the rear with the pole. The order 


can be reversed by simply ru n ni ng the 
rope the other way. and putting a 
couple of half hitches around the pole. 
Then the steersman will also be In the 
front For rough going The former 
method Is best. 

At present canvas Is scarce, but prob¬ 
ably you can find some unused pup 
tents and sew them together. The cart 
can be painted a dark green or tan. 
and your troop name and number can 
be painted on the canvas. That part 
is up to you. You can even try camou¬ 


flaging to some extent. It would be 
best to have your cart as Incon¬ 
spicuous as possible for more reasons 
than one. 

In winter the bows and thr wheels 
can be removed and the whole outfit 
can be stored In a small space In a 
garage or barn, or it can be put on a 
bob-sled and used for winter hiking 
and camping or salvage drives. The 
trek cart Is going to be more Impor¬ 
tant from now on anyway because you 
Soouta are going to do more walking 
and will have to trek your equipment 
to camp more than you formerly did. 
There anil not be so many handy trucks 
or family cars in which lo pile your out¬ 
fit and roll you merrily out into the 
country. But best of all you Scouts 
will now have an opportunity to be "on 
your own" to feel the thrill of iho old 
pioneers who used such carta. 



of canvas 


a wide kem at 
eack end for 


A hinged prop can be. added undermeadt the 
taz aZ each end. They can be let down 
io ktip Uncart level U'htn ustn# H as a jxxnlry. 
Ik apinch taro beys could aUtp in litis size caW 

II i 


Overka 


out rain 


Main ike bows of saplings 

trimmeddou/n to eien\y< 


Bow brackets 
yY cf Strap iron 
r fastened to the 
Side boards with 
bolts or screws — 


12*2 

Braces 


• BY W. BIN. MUST 
HALLS COUNtPS. W»S. 

If automobile wfcads and tires are 
easier to use tW&ui be sure 

to get a straight axle. Usiitf auto 
wrcels.you can put a trailer hitek 
ovt tke pole if you Jusve too long a 
pull. Do not try using buggy 
w keels ok a trailer. Tkey were 
not built for speed. 


Sow ought to 

be removable 
And last but not least-a good, solid 
CHUCK- BOX built to suit uour 


Casts can be handled 
over • rough ground by the 
method shewn in drawing. 
For smooth going, the rapt 
run under tie cart, given a 
the end cf the pote'and a 


r VHt 




FREE 
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INDIANS- 

COMMANDOS wrOU 


Old Town Canoes 


BRISTLING WITH 

ENERGY 


rapidly diminishing supply of gas, those prayer meeting when we firs* prayed 

illusions multiply tenfold. for food, a sea gull flew in from no- 

Our radio operator started pounding where and landed on my head 
out the SOS and kept It up for a solid f caught him, wrung his neck, used 
hour. In the meantime, we started his immrdi for Ashing bait and dinded 

cruising on only two engines to con- the remainder equally around No part 

serve our supply of gasoline and was wasted. We ate head. body, and 

dumped out everything in the way of bones, all were delictoui 
tools, mall, equipment and baggage, We were able lo get barely enough 
every tiling we could pry loose—regard- water for sust en a nce by replenishing 
less of lu value. our stock each time we ran Into a rain 

Indeed, It takes Just such a moment storm 
to make one realize how worthless are Usually, manners try to avoid a black 
the material things of life. Our men on squall. But we made It our budnea-i to 

Ihe lighting fronts have all come to get into tt. We had no experience in 

know this, too-as I shall presently tell catching water but we looked up our 
you. shirts, socks, handkerchiefs, and then 

wrung the water into a bailing bucket. 

W K GOT ready for the crash We The storms brought more than wel- 
knew If wo hit Uic top of a swell. romr water. They brought cold winds, 
we would go down with the plane But Colonel Adamroo Was IB. and Sergeant 

we were fort unate enough to hit the Kacrmarcryk-* condition became critical, 

bottom, which gave us u chance to To shield him from the cold at night. I 
abandon Uic ship. moved him over Into our rubber raft 

We did not know how much time we and cuddled him into my arm'. lik«- a 
had so we got out as quickly as possible, mother would a small child, to give him 
taking care only lo launch our rubber the warmth of my body, 
raft boats and get Into them. On the night he died, he asked to get 

We did not take Ume to save even back into hta mudl raft I have never 
our ration* and once free of the plane. heard a sound which affected me so 
we were afraid to go back for them for much as III. la-t gasp of life And when, 
fear of going down when the ship sank. In the miming, wr stripped tilm of 
Colonel Adamson got a sprained back clothing lifted him ovrrbuard gently - 
In the crash and Sergeant Kac/mar- and he m.'appeared Into ihr ocr.n -I 
rzyk went overboard when the two-man had completed one of the hardr-t Jobs 
raft turned over. Unfortunately, he I have ever had. 
swnllowrd some salt water and was I learned more about six men than 
violently seasick for several hours and any one else in the world know*. Any 
never really recovered. ** rj of omission or ccaunl^km were 

We ran Into a five day culm, which eonf. -d We were seven men not 

left the ocean like a mirror. It was witliout hope, but grimly aware that 

beastly hot. Meet of the boys had thrown we hovered between life and death, 

away their shoes, socks and haU, and 

suffered Intensely from Uic heat. In f\N TIIK seventeenth evening. w» 
those long twenty-(our hours of each w our first sign of life—a single 
day and night, no one was ever really engine plane about five miles away. Ai 
comfortable. tt sank behind the horizon our hearts 

We had no rain until the eighth sank with It. The next day. we saw twe 

night We ww nothing In the way of more planes. They also missed os. 

planes or ships. We had saved only four The following day there were lour 
oranges We lived those eight days on of «*»em but they alto passed u> up 
them and they were scrawny oranges *»ther side 

at that. I would carve each orange Into But It was heartening to know thal 
0 parls. very consclou- of the fact that the Navy and Army Air Porcr* had noi 
seven pairs of eyes were matching In- given up the hunt However, we realized 

tently Uila simple, but all Important that we were a tiny speck on a might) 

operation. big ocean. 

Johnny Bartck. In my rubber raft. On the twentieth night, reluctant^ 
had an army Lviue Bible In his pocket, we decided to split up on the thcorj 

and the second day out we organized that to give the Navy and Army Ah 

prayer meetings In Uic evenings and Purees several tiny specks on a wid« 

mornings. We look turn about reading ocean might result In sarlnf some ol 

passages. We prayed for our deliverance, our Uvea. I knew there were three ol 


LIKE AN 

INDIAN GUIDE 


IW. the twisting 
stream*, across the 
ruffled lake*. V'mit OH 
Town Canoe is roar 


The Indians hiww Ihs talus of lure-fooCfd comfort. 
Thai's why thsy dsrelopod morcailn construction. 
Tatar those ume qualitlm us needed, whether 


■•info* 
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Speaking as a private citizen to my Yale. The soktten hold their arms 
fellow citizen*. I plead lor additional straight out to the side as long u they 
effort, an all-out. total effort, to the end can; those who had fresh vegetables in 
that we may increase the production of »hc diet held their arms out nearly 
piano, ships, guns, ammunition, and twice as long as the meat eaters. How 
all supplies that our fighting men must long can you do it? Throe (3) minutes 
have in greater abundance. Is good, ten minutes Is exceptional. 

I know that if. through some miracle. There is more to the muscle story, 
we coaid bring our crenbat troops hack Those of the trunk are employed to 
to America and put them into factories make the gun platform solid. Trunk 
and put the present war wortters out In rotation adds power to the throw. Tills 
the silt trenches and malana Infested Is Important to the baseball pitcher 
jungles of Guadalcanal and New (see baseball sheet*!. Every throw must 
Guinea that within thirty days we be gauged, you must estimate the dls- 
aoald see our production doubled. tance or you won’t hit the mark. You 
And X know that If those of you must "get the range." 
raising cries of objection to being ra¬ 
tioned could Visit the tut Ur fields, as 1 Bongo rinding 
«fcd. you would realize the utter shame. TS IT twenty yards, twenty-one or 
the Infamy of your position. X nineteen yards from DJak’s throw- 

I could not help but think of the fad Ing aim to Uint horned, brlght-cycd, 
that the old rubber in one Old tire was alert skinful of excellent food, the 
enough to make two or Hire* of Uiose oryx? DJak measured wlUi hi* eye. Ho 
rafts which saved our lives and which did Just ns we nrr trained to do In 
are saving the lives of our airmen every Scouting, he got the range In three 
day. ways by Judging; *1) the size of the 

I believe I have been saved bv a object Itself, ( 2 ) the size of tlie object 
Divine I»ro*ldmer but not for my life m comparison with familiar surround - 
alone. ings, a bush, grass, rock and tree, <31 

I am deeply conscious that one mis- by the movements of the animal You 
Hon I have 1* on behalf of the men X judge the distance to Uie enemy In the 
^w In Guadalcanal and New Oulnea same three way*. AH tiilv Is done hy 
and the other battle area* all over the Instinct made better by training and 
world, where your sons, brother*, hus- practice. Of course you have to know 
bands and friends are fighting for you your rocks, trees, grew and bushes. You 
and me. must know also that distance* look dlf- 

It I cam help you understand that frrent under different circumstances, 
n-.re b required of each of you as In- You will be Inclined to over-estimate 
dividual*—more—and more-untU you distance ( 1 » when tlie eye Is cUr.r to 
are equalling the effort* because you the ground <21 oyer broken ground, (31 
can never approximate the sacrifices when Uie object Is In the shade or 

our men are making on the battle- partly obscured. Thing* look nearer 

XnmU. when (I) tlie sun Is behind you. (3) 

If I can only help you understand looking over level ground. (3) the sun 

that—then X will be able to enjoy Uie is behind you mid (he water Is in front 

first Sunday afternoon I have spent at of yon, (4) the object is higher or 

home in many week* lower than you are. (See 1*1 Class re- 

And reily through your efforts ran qulrement* for more at thls.I 
our men on Uie many baiUr areas If Uie enemy camouflage*, he "ob- 
around l he world fight with ab-olute ‘cures the object" and tend* to deceive 

the range finder AntmaU have teamrd 
UU* They mimic tlieir surrounding* 
for concealment protection, and the 
fighter in the Jungle does the same. 
The lion 1* tawny like Uie arid plain, 
the crowbar* of Uie coral snake break 
up Uie eye picture of the serpent, tlm 
tiger is striped like tall grass sun- 
by Uie m- shadowed, and tlie Marinos with mud- 
soot Cl ill- smeared faces and moss painted 
Uie effects helmet* follow the nunr Idea 
soldiers at In estimating distance use both eyes. 


The Killer Throw 


You fellows know your onion*— that * 
why tV«- new Pari* “hoMcr-uppers" 
will hit the style hull's eye with yon. 
They're not only good looking *i*l 
long wearing—but tlx-y're easy ou your 
pocketlxaik. illustrated: ragged West¬ 
ern licit tliat would make any Cowboy 
happy* One inch wide, of cmlxsw-d 
selected cowhide bridle lent hers — in 
Bmwn and Ilarcl. 31 The Suspender* 
are snappy stripes—wide British knit 
with handsome leather cud*. In solid 
color*, too. (1.30. Aim are fa morn “No 
Metal CanTouefa'You” ParUC.arters.Mc 
and 33c pair. Today, get Paris Garter*. 
Suspenders, Belts at your favorite store. 


Our fighters are beating the 
about lour and five to one a 
B-lTs are scoring somewhere t 
nine and ten to one. 

They are achieving three rew 
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SPECIAL SHEETS OH BASEBALL 


7. Analysis of Bob FeUor'. Pliching 
B. AMlyiU ol Lou Gohrtg* Baiting 


Binocular (two-eye) vision U the rule 
In tlie successful animal world. In war 
I hr principle of the range finder la the 
compnrlum of the vision through two 
telescopes several feet apart, attached 
lo each other like eyes. For coast 
artillery they are often placed hun¬ 
dreds of feet apart. You get the two 
angle* at the base of an Isosceles 
triangle and can calculate the distance 
from your Included base line on which 
your sixteen Inch gun U located, to 
the apex, your range to tho enemy 
(you must know your geometry and 
trigonometry in this man's wari But In 
this war. us always, you must net 
within range before you can shoot This 


torpedo or 


rifle bullet and bomb. Behind this /“\N Thursday the orders came in unceacin 

however. U an essentia! preliminary. V-* .. . 400 powerful outboards for Saturday 

immediate delivery to Lord Mount- cut into 

Hunting hatten's (om imo dw . All of them to Comnur 

S TAUCINO can begin only when you ^ *-*-*,1 with underw ater mufflers. a small 

have located your game You must An4 ,\,/^ f lhcm |Q U ab oard , n " 

',Z rc To ttoUiJ^muat hound Ai P ,bt H ouim SMomdsyl uon-Lot 
know hU ways and the way of all the To meet the promise, there were neither one to c 

woods. You should know the hills, motors enough nor parts enough at loving A 

valleys and plains so well that you can the factory. From dealer Mocks extra itc mote 

tell from the nature of the land, slopes mo ton wire recruited to fill the re- And th 

vegetation andother feature. -ho ho. ^ r(tn(OU Assembly lines we rc sw iftly where o 

£1 organized to build up new moron will be 

ml^ht S StTiSZfZLfZ from *P* ,C r* ny Ann > 6 JVC ducc t’l< 


Stalking 

D JAK had to outwit the oryx. He 
planned, he used all wood-knowl- 
edge, experience, care, shrewdness and 
patience. to get within range. He did 
much without thinking but much he 
did by calculation Ho had to come in 
"down wind" to diminish any noise he 
might make and of course not to tele, 
graph his scent. He must iuo cover. He 
must lie motionless for minutes, hours 
and move as slow as the sun shadow 
or as fast as lightning. «t the right 
moment only. 

That la the way of nil war—not lo 
the swift, not to the strong, but to the 
wise and Uio wvll-prepared You know 
tho Scout alognn. D|»k knew It. "Be 
Prepared." So DJnk had a thousand 
general ions or skill and years or ex¬ 
perience. He used them to bring up his 
weapon lo striking distance. You ean 
practice tho same tiling on any wild 
animal (or a Jap). 

Uncle Dan Beard told me how he 
crawled up on a Bucks County deer, 
stalking him for two hours while his 
whole Scout Troop watched him He 
caught tho deer by the tall and showed 
me a half dozen hairs to prove It 
It Is the same now In New Oulnea. 
As a cat stalks up to within Jumping 
distance to employ the weapons ol 
claws and teeth, we stalk up to get 
within weapon range of the enemy As 


F.VINRUnii MOTORS 
SOU N. rth Scrrcl, Milwaukee. WIs. 


down to drink You know how they are 
likely to skirt a swamp, go around a 
thicket, up over a ridge, over a hog¬ 
back. Birds of the air. Waves at V* 
trees, the ground under your feet |lt» 
you the news and of course there are 


Pre Military man training. Roprinl* ol official W ckwl g— as ptiated 

1. Nlghl Flqhttr. How lo mako yoer eyes sharp lor atqfct 

2. Manpower Bultdsr. Seven oserclses lo roughen each pari of 
J. Your Posture. A reprint <ji*in<j the cause ol bad pasture aed w 

your poslurs. 2 / 

4. Tho Wor and You. EiercUes given lo develop good poshsrs. 
4. Emergency Service Training Scouting Artlctoo—10< 

la) Tho military obstacle twee, ft lo esplwiaod in "Rough and 
OM Climbing. I”Ate you Ready") Military training Mats oa how 
(cl Concealment. ("Sight Unseen") Day and night stalking acco 
Army regulations. 

(d) Wall Scaling ("Up and At ’Em") Can you ocote a wall? L 
Commandos do H. 

(o) Swimming Technique. ("Wafer Stalker") How lo loot the et» 
Grand physical fitness Information. An ol (he above together 
Progross and Achievement Record Chars and an answer lo you 

Wrilo lo Dr. Crampfoo. c/o BOYS’ LIFE. 2 Part Avenue. Ne- Y 


Turniii" llic Plowshare into a Sword 

before the echo of cowardly Poari Harbor bombs had died away, Ta-pat-co 
* became aa active unit of our nation's war industry, 
pate© sleeping hags life prteerver* and other equipment dedicated to safety 
rfort for lovers of outdoor sports in time of peace, now fulfill the same mission 
soldiers in time of war. 

palCO Sports equipment has become Ta-pat-co FIGHTING cqulpTnrnt—sleep¬ 
's that give soldier* warm bids in subzero temperatures—parkas that defy the 
Uasts of icy winds—life preservers that ride the crest of wave-tossed seas— 
„ on sea and in the air—Tapatco is in the war. 

ler victory is won, ami the 6word is beaten back into a plowshare, you will find 
ivorite Ta-pat-co equipment at your sporting goods dealer. Keep in touch with 
t will be the first to know when Ta-pat-co is again available for your outdoor 


TA-PAT-CO Outdoor 


Equipment 

FHfHTIN Cr <«•' 


n V urn 





GET WTO THE OFFICIAL UNIFORM TODAY 


VISIT YOUR LOCAL SCOUT DISTRIBUTOR 


JLhe Army needs a bridge. To the trained men of the Army Corps 
of Engineers it is just part of the day’s work. They plunge into 
action and do the job. One fourth of these Engineers received a lot 
of their training while they were camping and hiking and adven- 
turing in the Uniform of Scouting. It wasn't so long ago that they 
were building bridges to win the Pioneering Merit Badge. Today, 
they arc the fighting Engineers-overcoming all obstacles so that 
our Army can move. In sweltering tropic heat... pouring riin ... 
fighting jungles . . . under enemy fire .. . they are better equipped 
for the job ahead because of training for service they received while 
wearing the Scout Uniform. Doesn’t that make you doubly proud to 
wear your Scout Uniform? Designed to give you plenty of comfort 
... built to take punishment... it is the outfit of the outdoorsman 
. . . PIONEER . . . SCOUT. Every garment is constructed to stand 
the rugged wear of action-tested and approved by experts aad 
stamped with the Official Boy Scout Seal. Wear your Uniform for 
all Scouting activities. The Uniformed Scout is immediately recog¬ 
nized as an American boy-trained for service—working for Victory. 


BOY SCOUT OUTFIT "A" 

Here’s the popular, econom¬ 
ical outdoor .unfit for all¬ 
round Scouting wear — at 
home—in camp—on hikes. 
See it at your local Scout 
Distributor's today! 


TOTAL.S«.7S 

*Co«b.Color NMkctdUrf.nn .IS 


Ha. SOI Official Bor Scout 


Hat. 

SH5 

No. 441 Medium Weight 


Cocton Shin . . 

2.00 

No. S11 Heavy Cotton 


Shorn. 

1.75 

No. 520 Official Cotton 


Stockings .... 

.60 

No. Official Bell . . . 

.50 

Plain Color Neckerchief 

.60 

Neckerchief Slide .... 

.10 

Lanyard. 

.25 
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0. t ARMr STYLE SHELTER TENT 
lVu*«cd after (W fwvpuUr“lVp u>1ctcnt uwd In the Army. Dttidrd inn 
i.oiwlMm.cifl Sc roiled op like • Mank.i and earned otcr (lie alioel 
d.r. «f two bay*. OM *l froajf ttowd .1 ha<k. Otmpan, dw table. »rl 
m»dc. I V r\uk OAciel oli*» drab color. Sire: 7'2* lonj; V fi 
w>ir. V 7* k.*K Ornipl.tr with p..U» tad re*v. VnjrKt: 6ft lb*. 

No. 14tt . v.v ••is* ... S7Jl 


OUTDOOR DAYS AHEAD 
with OFFICIAL EQUIPMENT 


orricui sleeping mg 

Yt>* *« plu% alt the thriUa o 4 uutdoix li*»a« i 

Mcci.MH IU|. S.M I . * yfl 

drill. MMimt »• ftllcd with 5-lb. top *»*dt A >6 

Mr allow. «iy entry. 

"• ufi 



TO THE NEW SEASON 

Merck mark, ibr Srcinnnji of the Spent* 

f a-p Na.MMtt l hrtr » jriin* lo he plenty of 

dot Spun *—» •’ W.ih roar r««vl*r 
v«*. »••»* iumwoni ami war nr*K# work— 
““*• « rt ,h f■“* •’•Whin* 


S#od.d 

SC ° U ' D; “'ibu,or Ord 

national SUPPI 

BOy SCOUTS OF 


9ur Offset 
' Afreet Fror 

' SERvice 
AMERICA 

“ C.I 


IN YOUR CITY 
OR COMMUNITY 


SCOUT DISTRIBUTORS 


OFFICIAL ROY SCOUT UNIFORMS 
AND EQUIPMENT SOLO ONLY BY 


THE OFFICIAL 


1«T* 

K i \ ~~ ~ :1 

■ 1 

1 1 j r 1 • | 
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YOUR GREATEST 
O P PORTU N ITY! 


to the Dog-Rib WBace with their dc«s eyed him with almost painful Intent- 
a: full run and the ded runner* scream- new. "Did you put Cheecash In the 
ta* on the ice. arrest’- he blurted at last. And now all 

They pulled up a> the cabin of Alix the dark eyes switched to Renfrew, As 
To-ron-Jo. who waa also known as if life and death hung upon hU sn- 
Many-Birthdays, because he was the swer. 

oldest man of the tribe He stood out- "You know the ways of the Mounted 
side his door with a small crowd of In- Policesaid Renfrew carefully. "If 
di»ns about him. and. seeing how most Chcecnsh was under arrest, would I 
of them drew respectfully back from have let him walk away Into the vtl- 
Alt* and the few men who Hood beside lsirr’" 

htm Renfrew knew that this was a re- There was a silence. The Indians 
ceptlon committee of the chief men. shifted uneasily, murmuring among 
They had received word that he was themselves. 

coming "Esau was struck downl” cried At lx 

He walked toward, with Mike a few suddenly. "Cherc&sh look him up the 
steps behind him. and shook hands Otter tall, and he was struck down. Why 
with A In. whom he had known of old. don’t you arrest Cheecash?" 

All* invited him Into the cabin, he and “Because 1 know Cheecash had noth- 
the others standing aside ceremoniously lng to do with Esau's hurt - said Ren- 
U» Irt Renfrew and Mike enter. frew clearly He re aliped that hU words 

Renfrew turned to call Cheecash and caused a wave of consternation among 
saw a strange thing. Cheecash stood the Indians. 

beside the dog teim. rigid as a statue, "It was an accident?” cried Allx 
and gated upon the people of his nl- eagerly. 

lege as If they were strangers to him. ".Vo." said Renfrew. "EMU was struck 
They, in their turn, gazed intently at down.” 

Cheecash. like children gazing on a At that the wave of consternation 
strange animal in a zoo. broke In a babble of Indian voices. Ren- 

-CheecashI" called Renfrew. “Come frew caught a few phrases of excited 
■Hh us." dialect and realized that they were 

chattering in fear of strange and evil 

C HEECASH looked al lUm for a mo- forces. 

mem as If he had never seen him “It U no evil spirit!” he cried, lifting 
before then, suddenly turning, he strode his voice to silence them, "You know 
away toward the other side of the vll- that, Allx." The old man gared al him 
Inge. Renfrew almost railed him again, somberly. Thpre Is some foolish man 

more sharply, but lie felt a queer ton- about here " said Renfrew, "who Is bush 

tion among the Indians around him crazy, or who bears u grudge. He struck 
a> If they waited with a &*t of fearful Em»u down, and he filed upon us as we 

fascination to him to do something approached the village Be wise, AUx. 

which they at once expected and yet If you know who 11 is. tell me.” 


Renfrew at Retribution 
River 

(Confinned from pope 7) 

"It’s bad." said M:kc -Esau's got a 
fractured skull, but Doctor Underhill 
believes he can save him Doc Under¬ 
hill* like a detective He could toll Just 
how the wound was made." 

-We know that.” said Dunston “Esau 
fell from a ledge and struck his head 
on a rock." 

Mike stared at him. 

-That isn’t what the doctor said!” 
he cned. "He said—- Mike* eyes fell 
on Cheecash and his voice stopped 
abruptly. __ 

Renfrew 


"What did he say?" 

-That Esau had been hit by ume 
wooden object, bound with metal He 
thinks It must have been the butt of 
a heavy rtfle!" 

There was an astounded silence. 

"Murder!" grunted Dunston. 

Cheecash leaped to his feet and 
poured forth an excited diatribe In 
Dog-Rib dialect. Renfrew quieted him. 

"You have nothing to fear," he said. 


Aviatiop offers yon unlimited op- 
port unities lo serve your rounuy 
and assures you a nionsfal future! 

Prepare now! Tike Junior Avi¬ 
ation subject* at school, study 
aiToitaiitir* at liomr. A*k ><>ur 
local airport author ilk* about 
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W ITH live fcar-niled rye. of hln peo¬ 
ple upon him, Allx s|<okc corcfully. 
“There is no man," he said. "Bui there 
air many. Bad thlnir.s are up Ulo Otto- 
tall nad men. They burned the wouds. 
It U evil to go up beyond the place they 
burned. It is to cut us off from our 
Iraplinea. Ksau went up. They struck 
him down. Blnce then then* has been 
thunder up the Ottrrtall. Thunder In 
wintertime. Tlvnt U bad. Evil Is up there. 
Bad All bad." 

Renfrew frowned, knowing how sittb- 
born Indians could be when supersti¬ 
tion beclouded their minds. "You talk 
like a bush Indian. Allx," lie said coolly 
”1 am going up the Otlertnll right to 
Its head. Olvc me a man with a good 
dug team. He will go with mo." 

A deathly silence followed 
No." said Allx finally. "Only good 
dogs can make the trail across the 
burned land. No man has such o team 
except Manuel Manuel Is away.” 
"Where is he?" demanded Renfrew. 


at their hecla. Without speaking they 
crowded the small. oUilTy room unUl 
Renfrew found himself Handing against 
the wall lacing old AUx To-ron-Jo and 
•even others of the tribe, who waited 
silently for what the redcoat had to say. 

’There has been trouble." said Ren¬ 
frew gravely, “up the OttorUU." 

The Indians exchanged furtive 


HEADQUARTERS 


till* moil pholoqtophatr. Mr. Swr.rn.ri litai 
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"It went by me." he wht 
that!” He skidded the palm 
across the other in a vivid 
-Get in!" snapped Rent 
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Manuel" be *ald with dignity. “Esau 
was my brother. Cheecash took Esau 
up the OUertall and killed hum. You 
cannot hang Cheecash. It is lor me to 
kill him. Enau was my brother." 

Renfrew thought over this a m azi n g 
statement as fast as he could. “Now 
hear what I say." he said. "Esau Is not 
dead. But he woifid be dead If Cbeecash 
had not saved him. Cheecash ran the 
two hundred miles to Retribution In 
leas than three days. Therefore. Esau 
is still alive. It was someone up the 
river who struck Esau down. I am go¬ 
ing up and find out who It was. You 
will come with me. Manuel, with your 
strong dogs. You will help me find the 
man who tried to kill your brother)" 

He saw the stony dignity of Manuel s 
face dissolve In lines of fear "Mo.“ 
said Manuel “Not up the OttertaU 


Again that furtive glance among the 
Indians. 

“Away," said AUx. “On his trapUne." 

"Ill wait for him." said Renlrcw. 

They stared at him uneasily 

“You cannot go up the OttertaU." 
said Alix. "It is bad. No man wiU go 
from this village." 

•Bad men can make out In bod 
places," said Renfrew calmly. "Show 
me the man who fired at me from the 
river bank. Ill take him with mc.“ 

A sudden, fearful anxiety blazed in 
the old Indian's eyes. He stepped close 
to Renfrew and spoke in a low and 
hurried voice. “Find Cheecash." he 
muttered. “Find Clveecash and take 
him bock with you to Retribution. 
Quick!” 

As if hla urgent voice waa a cue for 
a distant actor. It was answered in¬ 
stantly by a high pitched, quavering 
cry from the village. 

Mike grabbed Renfrew’s arm. "That 
yelll- he shouted. 

"I know," said Renfrew. A war 
cry. Come on!" 

Almost dragging Mike with him. he 
dashed out onto the anow. 

TO a chorus of barking dogs and 
shrill, excited criea from the Indians 
a battle seemed to be Joined within a 
wide circle of men. women and chil¬ 
dren out on the ice. Mike caught a 
glimpse of Cheecash as he grappled 
with a I hick-set nvui who dashed at 
him, knife In hand. Chrecwh avoided 
a vicious sweep of the knife, and by a 
quick .wing of his wltole body, flung 
his opponent to the anow. Then Chce- 
ciuth tried to break out of the circle, 
but they shoved him back, and the 
other Indian was up again, weaving 
toward Cheecash In a crouch, the knife 
In hla hnnd glittering In the light He 
sprang once, and Clieecash dodged. He 
pounced again, and Renfrew, havUig 
shoved his way Into the circle, snatchrd 
him back. The knife swung upon Ren¬ 
frew. who caught the man’s wrist 
deftly In one hand and wrenched It 
flown to hU side 
Drop III” he said. 

The hand opened and the knife 
dropped to the snow. 

“Now then.” ordered Renfrew "Talk 
straight. What la lt?“ 

•Manuel I" gaaped Cheecash He came 
lo Renfrew's aide and stared somberly 
at the thick-set Indian. “He tried lo 
shoot me on the river. He made for me 
wir knife.” 

-You are Manuel?” Renfrew de¬ 
manded 

The man gated at him stonily ”1 am 


fresh Eveready Batteries 


Manuel stared at him for a moment, 
saw the challenge of con tempi In Chec- 
cash’s eye*, and answered H. 

“I will go. tool” he said. T want to 
see this man. I am not afraid of him “ 
"Finer exclaimed Renfrew “Oo get 
your outfit together Well start up the 
OttertaU before dawn tomorrow." 

He turned lo Mike “Well have you 
home in a JUTy. now.” he said 
“It cant be too soon" said Mike; 


I not isn f rne way we a 
in the army, Bamsteadl 
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Few "Kvemiily" batteries are ava 


j able for civilian* after I lie require¬ 
ment* of our arnitxl force* are taken 
j care of. Thi* limited >uppl.v must fill 
essential needs un llir home front. 
Please make your* last! 


Tk4 ward U a Irada-ma't 

of SatUmal Carton Comp say, fie. 
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The Shores of Tripoli 

•Conttnurd from poor U> 


"You know what you’re to do," he 
Added "Don* fall 111 tell you when lo 
cast off. but you’d better lake your 
men Into the small boat now - 
Jack beckoned to the two sailor* he 
had selected, hauled the small boat 
close under the stern, and followed 
them into It. Then, aa the boat fell 
astern once more, he took hU post at 
the tiller and walled. 

The Intrepid glided slowly Into the 
quiet harbor. From the city, a mile or 
so away, he heard Ihc bnrk of a dog. 
and could make out the lights that 
shone through latticed windows. The 
clutter of water-front rigging was closer 
now, though It was vague in the gather¬ 
ing night. And there, towering above 
the lesser masts beyond her. lay the 
Philadelphia, her spars etched In black 
Unca against the late evening sky. 

How slowly the Intrepid slipped 
through the water! It Seemed an end¬ 
less time since they had passed the 


't Carrying on where Pioneers left off. American 
hunters and target shooters have present «/ the 
ability to shoot fast and straight. Steven* Rifles— 
known for atturacy—and Slcvcn* Shotguns— 
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shooters to keep America a nation of marksmen. 
Right now. Stevens gunmaking experience is de¬ 
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equipment. After Victory, there wilfbe plenty of 
Stevens sporting arms—built to help keep America 
a nation of marksmen. 
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The light breeze fell away still more, ahi 
und the sails of the Intrepid fell slack, wei 
Still site moved, but to Jack Hale, at am 
the tiller of the small boat, she seemed I 
almost to have stopped Prom the water she 
front came the distant sounds that told sla: 
ol the life of the city. Off to the west up< 
the great slanting spars of lateen rigged abl 
feluccas stood out gainst the white walla bin 
of the fort. The "New Battery" was dl- ed 
rectly nbmm now. and her guns, black the 
In the wall’s embrasures, could easily J 
sink the Intrepid with a single salvo, sha 
The quaver of a muezzin’s voice came phi 
across the water from a minaret, and cm 
a dog howled from some narrow street a In 
Within the city. stu 

Tliere lay the Philadelphia, hardly a Plr. 
short pistol shot away, and Jack leaned Uig 
forward tensely. A voice had hailed the trot 
Intrepid. Had they been discovered? cut 
Salvadore Catalano was the one who rail 
answered. Jack could not understand 
what Salvadore was saying, though he 
made out a word here and there. 

A reply was shouted back. Its tone 
not unfriendly. Later Jack was to learn 
that Salvadorc had told them that the 
Intrepid was a Maltese trader that had 
lost her anchors In the storm, and had 
asked permission to Ue up alongside. 

The reply had given him permission. 

But now Salvadore was ahoutln* 
something over the stem. What was he 
saying? 

Tliere It was. Lieutenant Decatur had 
come aft, and hud thrown off the line 
by which the small boat had been 
towed. 

"Go forward and take the bow line. 

Jock." he had called under hU breath 
Take U easy. boy. No hurry." 

’’Out oars." ordered Jack In a whisper, 
mid the small boat went ahead close 
under live sidr of the Intrepid. The 
heavy line wan dropped to them as they 
passed under the bow. and there thirty 
yards away, lay the bulk of the Phil- 
adelphla, towering Immensely above 
them as*they approached. 

They spoke no word. No need for 
that. They knew exactly what they 
were to do, and It was Jack himself 
wlw. standing upright In the stern, look 
a turn wlUi the line about the Phil¬ 
adelphia's fore channels where they — 
were made fast to the hull abreast of 
the foremast. A 

He was surprised at his steadiness wer 
He took a turn with the heavy line and exp 
threw a half hitch—then another and. the 
in order to make doubly sure, another org 
•till. icai 

’’Shove off," he whispered as he re- car 
Mimed his leal, and. as they moved the 
away, they saw the Intrepid swinging of • 
alongside the great frigate. dm 

Still there was a chance that the The name* from 
alarm might be given. Stilt that mas* showing now as U 

sive broadside might erupt and splinter the hatches, and an 
the ketch Into a tangle of wreckage, of a keg of gunp 
Still a dozen yards separated the two below, throwing sp 
"•'IP*- embers through gur 

But now his small boat was beside Overhead a furled i 
the Intrepid once more A sailor made embers, smoldered a 
her last, and the three climbed over Now. from bow to 

the rail Forward a couple of men were was to be seen, saw 

hauling on the bon line, and now, where they had fait 

gently, the little ketch came up against Another exploder 
the side of the greater ship. embers from the m 


ently with whatever orders he may 
have, in the meantime, let me say that 
what you have done has been well 
done" 

He turned about and stepped Into 
the smallboat. 

"To the Constitution. Jack ’’ he or¬ 
dered. as he took his seat in the stem- 
sheets. 

"Ay. ay. Hr." replied Jack. "Shove 
off. Out oars. Give way together." 


mHE smallboat hod loin for luilf 
A an hour at the accommodation 
ladder of the Conitltut ton. Lieutenant 
Deeatur had gone aboard and had 
been taken aft to the Commodore’s 
cabin, where, apparenlly. hr had made 
his report. Jack, meanwhile, sat wait¬ 
ing with his oarsmen, wondering when 
he might get shore leave for a few 
hours. But now he heard his name 
called out by the officer of Uie deck. 

"Mr Hale.’’ 

"Ay. ay. sir." 

"Report on deck, sir." 

"Ay. ay. sir.” Jock replied, and 
mounted the accommodation ladder, 
saluting as he stepped on deck. 

•Report to the Commodore’s quar¬ 
ters. sir." ordered the officer of the 
deck. 

Jack saluted again, muttered another 
"Ay. ay, sir.” and went aft. wondeilng 
what he would be given to do next. 

A marine standing guard outside the 
Commodore’s door saluted and Jack, 
still wondering, took off his cap and 
entered. 

"Midshipman Hole reporting. Hr.” he 


pirate bodies lay scattered foie 
ft. but not a fallen American 
he see. And now. with the last 
men vaulting the rail, be turned 
low. He stepped across to tiie 
• of Ms little ship, clung there 


The Commodore turned about and 
looked him over with u frown 

■Hmphr grunted the groat mail. 
"How old arr you. Mr Hale?” 

•Fifteen. Mr.” replied Jack. 

Commodore Preble turned to Lieu¬ 
tenant Decatur. 

"Do you mean to tell me.” lie began, 
-that this lad. this youngster, was the 
one who suggested Uie Idea?" 

”Yrs. sir," replied Decatur. "He was 
the one who flnt realized that Uie 
Intrepid, bring a native craft, would 
not be suspected aa promptly aa Uie 
rnferprise or Uie Siren would. My 
Idea might have failed. But my Idea 
and his succeeded very well, sir." 

"Very well?" grumbled the Commo¬ 
dore. "Very well, did you say? Do you 
realize that Admiral Lord Nelson 
has called your expedition the most 
bold and daring act of the age ?” 

Decatur smiled. 

That was very generous of his lord- 
si lip. Hr." he replied. 

"Generous?" blustered the Commo¬ 
dore ’Generous? Ii was nothing but 
Uie truUi.” 

Thank you. Mr.” replied Decatur. 

The Commodore waved his hand. 

Knough ol these compliments,” he 
grumbled. "You will return to the 
Enterprise. Lieutenant. Thcre'lJ be 
other work lor you to do. And Mr. 
llale.” lie conUnued. "you will report 
tomorrow for duty aboard Uie C'on- 
stitution. Our country and this ship 
can always use young men who have 


es, / low you to eat the message altei me mot tang the contents 
I didn't say anything about eating the pigeon that brought it" 


A r the Philadelphia's rail a few 
curious turbaned figures stood, 
looking down u;*>n the smaller vessel. 
And now the rati could no longer hide 
the waiting sailors. 

For a moment the turbaned pirates 
stared In amazement, and Uien one 
shouted. 

"Americanos!” he yelled. "Ameri¬ 
canos 1” 

The next moment every man aboard 
the little craft had leaped yelling to 
his feel. Swinging their cutlasses the 
first of them swarmed over the Phil¬ 
adelphia's rail. They cleared the great 


'T'HE Mediterranean shore ol Africa 
A has been the scene of many evenfj 
in our history. One of the captains In 
our u.ars with the pirates of these 
coasts icc* Stephen Deeatur. Ills Uie, 
full of adventure and danger, is ad¬ 
mirably told by Helen Nlcoiay in 
DECATUR OF THE OLD NAVY 
(Appleton-Century, $250) and of that 
old navy he teas one of the great men 
who icf much of the spirit and many 
of the traditions that governed If He 
uas interesting as a man. great as a 
fighter, and once more this coast knows 
American fighting men . 
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M ARCH into the spring with a spring 
In your march! Many who were 
once Scouts arc now marching in all 
pnrta of tlic world, marching ugalnat 
would-be world conquerors. Boy' won’t 
there be spring In their steps when 
the boys come marching home vic¬ 
torious. 

In the meantime wc cun help by 
springing more surprises for Uncle Sum 
In the way of bed springs, watch 
springs, and all kinds of scrap metals. 

Oh. we almost forgot that we have 
got to spring a Imp for Old Idle Plve 
Minutes. We’ve got to Junk him. The 
spring for him should be deep with lots 
of water In It. Balt our trap with the 
best Jokes you hare. 


FOR A SPELL 

Moc: Whut you been doing this 
inert 

Joe: Working In Dee Moines. 
Moe: Quid or coal? 


If we should low thU war. it COULD 
be lint you’ll lw fishing for food in- 
Mead ««f "fishing for fun. And it might 
be food for somebody else. 

Freedom from want, freedom from 
fear, freedom to follow our clw*rn |*ir- 
suits—these are what wc 
are all Bahtin* for. And 


It i- our business normally to 
you "fi-li fur fun." Wn can’t help you 
to do so now because the Johnson 

e nt is given over to war work—onn 
ndred |>er<’rni."Sra-llorso precision" 
is now applied to war products. John¬ 
son management and men are working 
harder at this job thun any at which 
they have ever worked before. All to 
the end that nono of US will over have 
to "fish for food." 

JOHNSON MOTORS 

H00 ('rolling Road. Waukegan, Illinois 


more mm.money and man¬ 
agement to turn out more 
and more of letter 
* fighting equipment. 


STF.EI STEP 

Doctor—Whsl happened to you? 

Man- I threw my cigar butt In a 
manhole and stepped on It. 

CROOKED DOUGH 

Bill: What’s the efficiency expert do¬ 
ing In the pretzel factory? 

Tom: Oh. some things need straight¬ 
ening out. 


JOHNSON SEAHORSES for 


t-Atfll? KJNNy *AY 

■BuytAfT iQ'fy 


CHANCE TOR KEEPS 

Customer: You don't seem very quick 
at figures, my boy. 

Newsboy: I’m out of practice, sir. You 
see. most of them say: “Keep the 
change I” 

SPENDTHRIFT! 

Mrs. MaoSandy: I need mine money. 

Mr. MscSendy 8ay. what did you do 
with the Inst dollar 1 gave you? 

Mrs. MscSandy: I spent 37, in 1938. 
40, In 1938 and 23, this year 


/ IS \ 
DELICIOUS 
VFQOD/ 


MISSED 

"Hu fortune ever knocked at your 
door?” 

•He did once, but I was out. Ever 
since he lisa sent his daughter." 

'His daughter; who Is she?" 

•’Why, misfortune, of course.” 


GETS A BELT? 

Teacher: la pants singular or plural’ 
Pupil: If a man wears ’em It's plural. 
Teacher: Well If he doesn’t— ? 
Pupil: It’s singular. 


Keeping ’em Fil h Camps 

Wkei'M foeilifi** permit—i- Comp*—on 
BottUiHipi. Com*-I or in foreign 'ond*. 
’CHICAGO” Roller Sko'.i or* keeping 
our Soldi*™—Sailor* ond Morin** hoppy 
ond keolthy. 


DIDN’T REFLECT ENOUGH 

Hotel Guest: Will you please send up 
a full length mirror? 

Clerk: Why there’s a half length mir¬ 
ror In every’ room 

Hotel Guest: That’s just the trouble. 
Twice already I have come down lo 
dinner without my pants. 


for •*. dv-ofio* "CHICAGO’' toiler Stela* or* 
w*i"a *** prevd of H. So 

v"»il M W ond DC Hit ’ "CHICAGO” fcoHor S«nU« 
or# mod# H i OV#^—♦*«*•< givo jovr 
ikolti Iht bolt o* co?t oil rtgvflorly. 

UrhwoB, - - Met 

o*d frof*<ub-o/ KolUr Stole* 


DID NOT PASS 

Willie: Teacher, why does our prln 
clpal have a bald head? 

Teacher: You never saw grass grow 
lng on a busy street did you? 

Willie: Oh. you mean It can’t com 
up through the concrete? 
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V ARIETY U the spice of life" 
said old man Cowper *1731- 
1B00). That soon for Patrol 
Meeting*, loo. So hen'* eon* »plee f< 


Twinkle. Twinkle. . . I 

Haring trouble with Ihat nature re¬ 
quirement for Pint Class? Then try 
till" trlrk 1 11 bet your shiny Second 
Claw Badge ngaliuil my maty Tender¬ 
foot Badge that It will tench you the 
•tar part of Requirement 11 aa quickly 
ns you can say “Blit Dlpi*r*. 

Oct a cylindrical box- an oatmeal or 
Mill box U Ideal. Punch hole. In Ute 
top. each hole In represent a alar of a 
particular oonsiellailon. Pul a lighted 
flashlight In Ihe box. darken the room 
Il'a easy now to study the conXella- 
tlon. DllTercnt tops can be put on the 
box. each top with « different consfclla- 
llon punched in It. 

Then, when you are familiar with 
the aha pea, net. outside and pick the 
constellations out In th# heaven*. 

Lot It Slide! 

We always admire a 8cout who has 
o neckerchief slide with a lltUo orig¬ 
inality to It. There ought to be a bit of 
handicraft at every one of your Patrol 
meetings. How about each fellow mak¬ 
ing u new slide at your next meeting? 
“Choose your weapon“-blrch bark, 
soap, leather, tin, canvas. Have enough 
material for everyone to make a slide 

When Ihe allde Is made here's a stunt 
for making It unique. Out of adhesive 
tape cut your Troop number or your 
Patrol totem, and stick it on the 
leather. If you make a slide out of 
light-colored material, use black fric¬ 
tion tape. These slides are easy to make 
and 111 bctcha they catch the envious 
eyes of the other Patrols. 

"Basle" Tlrsl Aid 

Ever tried First Aid Baseball? Invite 
your Senior Patrol Leader to your Pa¬ 
trol meeting and use him as pitcher 
and umpire. Pul three chairs up to 
represent first base, second, and third. 
Choose sides, and you are ready to play 

ball. 

The 8PL tlirows the first question. If 
the batter answers It correctly he goes 


Don't kiln! 

The Speciot Fiction l.w. of 
BOYS' LIFE 

Crowded from Cover *o Cover 
with storios you'll Ifte. Filly.Iwo 
pogol in all will make th« April 
issue one of iHe year's High 
Spots of rooding pleasure. 
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point on the center of any cover If the 
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Attack Error 

(Continued /rom page ff) 

was Insupportable. What Iiad happened 
to that toll-gunner? He had not fired 
back a single shot. Had he been killed, 
nr even worse, had he been maimed by 
those tearing, burning tracer bullets? 

The journey back was eternity long. 
It was worse because he could not make 
contact on his radio, could not find out 
what injury he had inflicted. He stayed 
with the bombers until they had made 
their wide circles and come In for their 
landings on the black landing strip, 
and only then could he bring himself 
to cut Ids own throttle and make his 
approach. He was desperately anxious 
to find out about the tail-gunner, but 
fear and apprehension stayed him with 
an Involuntary reluctance. 

He was walking across the field now. 
toward I he place where the dust was 
still settling from the bomber’s prop 
wash. He heard a siren scream and saw 
the box-like ambulance, its red crosses 
Just visible In the near darkness, lurch 
across the field to the big plane. He 
got there himself Just as they lifted a 
limp figure onto a stretcher and Into 
the ambulance. It was the tail-gunner, 
a sergeant he hod known himself for 
some time. 

He heard the words “Pretty bod." but 
that was all, aside from the grunted 
directions to the soldiers who heaved 
the tieavy stretcher Into the ambulance 
rack. He stood for a moment In the 
group that watched Ute ambulance 
drive away, but no one spoke to him. 
He wanted to ask, but he couldn't, and 
he turned and walked along the edge 
of Uie landing strip to the wall tent 
that hud been his home for a month 
now. There he dashed hU head and 
hands In a bucket of cold water ar.d 
lound a polr of shoes by the light of 
his flickering kerosene lantern. 

It was nearly eight o’clock before he 
went over to the held mess and aat 
down on one of the wooden benches 
under the canvas fly that served as 
mess hall. Half a down other officer, 
of the squadron were there, four pilot# 
tuid two of the administrative men. 
They were talking, an animated con¬ 
versation. and they did not say any¬ 
thing to him when he sot down. He 
knew, though, that they were keenly 
aware of him, and ho felt again that 
cold Ivontlllty. He ate some of the cold 
meat and pineapple. He sat a while 
when he had finished; then he stood 
up abruptly and stepped over In front 
of I he table where the others were sit¬ 
ting. Archer, the youngest pilot In the 
outfit, was talking loudly, describing a 
maneuver wllh elaborate gestures of 
both hands. He broke off. and looked 
up nl Randolph. No one spoke. 

• How Is he?” he asked tensely. His 
fists clenched suddenly at his sides; 
their starra, empty of friendliness, 
seemed more than he could endure. 
“How ts that tail-gunner?" 

Archer dropped his hands and looked 
away. -Pretty bad. Captain." It was the 
first time Archer had not called him by 
name. "They’ve seal him In to the hos¬ 
pital.'' Archer shifted around In his 
scat and took up his story. 

Randolph stood before them a mo¬ 
ment feeling their criticism of him. He 
was nn the point of blaring out at them 
uncontrollably. But he didn't. He turned 
away and hurried over to the hospital 
feeling rick Inride. Nor was he any more 
relieved when he relumed with the 
knowledge that the sergeant was mak¬ 
ing a desperate fight for his Ufc. 

The attitude of Archer and the men 
at the mess came back to him with 
renewed force. They had called him a 
murderer as plainly as though they had 
articulated the word there In the yellow 
light. There would be no good In trying 



He heard details of the gunner's fight 
for life on the hospital bed. a losing 
fight, one that would end. perhaps, any 
day. 

Ten leaden days, ten days of the 
precious short life expectancy that War 
tllovfdt ywfd In Rgvet &nd r£p£D~ 
lance Then he was flying alone again 
In the Ute afternoon, out over the sea- 
coast behind which Uy the landing 


In that evil dusk of ten days ago. The 
three four-engined planes, black against 
the dark gray water below, were In 
short V-formation at five thousand. 
Their navigation lights were on. the red 
and green pin-points twinkling from 
each wing Up. else he would probably 
have missed seeing them from his alti¬ 
tude. 

He swung his fighter about and fol¬ 
lowed them diving slightly to a better 
position In their rear. He would come 
cXcaer. and look at their insignia, ns he 
should have done that time before. He 
cut his throttle a little, until he was 
coasting down the sky toward their 


They wrre flying more slowly than 
he had expected. Even the slowest of 
Uie Allied four-engined ships should do 
nearly two hundred on cruising throt¬ 
tle, but these ships wrre making scarce¬ 
ly one seventy. He was’so close that 
he could nee. although dimly. Uie red 
and white target of the R. A. A. 1". 
painted on Uie fuselage. As he allp|ied 
below them for an instant, he could 
even see the targets on the under side 
of Uie wings. He banked sharply away 
and xnotned again until ‘he was five 
hundred fret above them. What type 
of ships were they? He squinted 
through Uie fulling darkness, trying to 
trace their outlines. He couldn't recog¬ 
nise them; maybe they were some Eng¬ 
lish type Uie Australians had Just Im¬ 
ported and Uiat he hadn't seen; they 
were too alow, he was sure now, to be 
Amerkan-iiu.de bombers, of any type 
lie hod yet seen hi this area. Hut they 
hud I he Allied Insignia on them, there 
could be no mistake about that. He 
would make no tragic error Uils lime 


grant tall 


H E RKm.RD Into straight flight 
above thrrn. cutting his throttle 
as much as possible to slow htt speed 
to Uictra and almoat losing flying speed 
In Uio process He would hover over 
them protecUvrly until they reached 
Uie big field; not thut thrie was much 
chance of their being attacked this 
near their base, when the nearest Jbp 
field was six hundred miles away. 
Suddenly, os he peered down over 
hU wing edge at them, suspicion rapped 
sharply at hU brain. For an Instant, 
after hU Instinct had warned him, he 
didn't know why It had. Then he knew. 
The bombers had switched off their 
navigation lights. 

For a moment he told himself that 
lie was being absurd, that turning off 
the navigation lights signified nothing. 
But Uirrc was no explanation for It 
None, unless—unless these bomber* 
were on Uicir way to drop bombs on a 
target 

No—he thought It could not he pos¬ 
sible. The plane* were heading straight 
for the coastal base, and their R. A. A 
F. Insignia was on each fuselage and 
wing. Moreover, the Interceptor com¬ 
mand had advised their course on the 
radio over half an hour before. Yef 
there was something wrong. He knew, 
in the back of his mind, that there was 
something ominous In tile unfamiliar 
ouUinr of the bombers. In Uielr un¬ 
accustomed slowness. Could It, then, be 
possible that this was a trick, that 
thoee planes beneath him with the big 
red-and-whlte circled Insignia were his 
enemy? And didn't he know well the 
trickery of Uils enemy that scorned 
fairplay as puerile? 

He Jockeyed Ills plane, from side to 
ride, and Uien up and down, while he 
went through an agony of Indecision. 
He was sure now—and yet how could 
he be sure? His gliasUy mistake before 
was etched indelibly on his mind. He 
could not take a chance now on shoot¬ 
ing. in tragic repetlUon, another Allied 
plane. If they were really enemy, the 
fighter squadron at the base could 
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S O M€ SET UP AN AIR. 
LAKE FACTORY IN 
A SEATTLE LUMBER- 
VAPO AND STAPT E O 
TO BUILD THE FIG'S T 
OP THE FAMOUS 
BOEING PLANES 
POeOUO 40MV.NAW 
AHDAlQ TRANSPOBT. 


MONOMAIL 


•Then IN 1930 .CAME 

THE PIP5T STREAM- 
j LINED TPANSPOPT. 

I THE ’MONOMAlL*. IN 
1931 BOEINGS VB 9 
WAS A ST APT LING NEW 
All/AfTAL BOMBER.. 
BUHT IN 1 933. THE 2-37 
WAS THE FIPSTOf OUP 
MODE ON 2 ENG>NE 
TPANSPOPT PLANES 
AND 'N 1935 BOEING 
GAVE AMERICA HEP 
FIPST fOUP-ENGlNE 

_ SOMBER. 

THE FLYING FOQTPESS' 


BOEING 299' FOUP 
ENGINE BOMBER 




with Green Bar 
Bill 
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"By the Blazing Council 
rirc-i Light . . 

As we enme to the last period of the 
Patrol meeting, we light the council 
Ore and gather around ll for a friendly 


What's that? 

Ym, I know that there is no fireplace 
In your Patrol den and that you can’t 
very well Mart a Arc In the center of 
the floor. That shouldn’t stop you I 

1 was referring to the kind of arti¬ 
ficial camp Are which every Patrol 
ought to own as a part of !(a more Im¬ 
portant equipment. 

And now you are ready to gather 
with your boys In the glow of the camp 
Are, reliving with them some of the 
glorious hours of the past summer. 


Stand up Speak up—Shut upl 

Try a tall story contest around your 
"camp Are" as a special stunt, You'll 
have to be the Judgr unless you can get 
else lu to do the Judging for 
Indeed, why not Invite the Senior 
Patrol Leader? 

To make this stunt even more e«- 
clUng, manufacture a fake microphone 
lo place Ui front of (he teller of the 
tale. A .trip of tin, a ltd on u can, a 
length of wire and a stick will do the 
trtek. 

Olve each fellow three minutes to 
tell his story. And mind you, It must 
be an original one. based on a theme 
auch as: My Halr-Ralalni Experi¬ 
ences Coming to This Patrol Meeting" 
ur The Kttraordlnary Happening* of 
Our Last Putrol Hike." 

ITt the best and most Inuk’al slory 
the winner will receive the Patrol's 
Tall-Story-Trophy. 

What will that be? Well, un old tin 
tsan and a bit of oU paint should cer¬ 
tainly produce a swanky and desirable 
trophy! 

But with your hike* lor Toughening 
Up. your meetings for Buckling Down 
on advancement, don’t let up On the 
specific project* that cum* up for win¬ 
ning the war. Take part wholeheartedly 
In every effort yuur Troop underlake*, 
do your stint in the utmost of your 
ability, lu Uib spirit of thin thought o? 
Utt month i 

Ha who Is a/ratrf of doing loo much 
usually dors too 

"I’ll be seeing you an the open toed 
right sotm." 



We Had 

Commandos in 1756 

f)ID you know that tho historic 
Rogers’ Rangers of more 
thon a century ond a half ago 
helped to form tho training 
pattern for tho Commondos of 
today? Read tho instructions 
issued to his frontiersmen fight- 
on by Major Rogers, They arc 
rich with Scouting ond wood¬ 
craft information and they will 
be published in 

The April Issue 
of Boys' Life 
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Spiral Motion 


A Scouting Crossword Pimle 

By EUGENE SIIEEEEil 


• Hot# n# abbreviation Mil >un4« for M*ru 
Itadga » 


IIOKI/ONT %l. 


10 AArm 

11 Tar4lar 

I) ' Launch and boar* 4 proparly 

piar to "horo" iMKt Calling. 

II. ----- |u« moat of ifcotr Rom 

•nd ha*a < 1 r%*>op#« untou* digging loro- 

IHt 

Id Abhor 

17. - . . . . -.tut Uor-i 

II In Uir COI ayMero unit* of 

32 WuT&t Uro are lha following 
Douglaa Canada taftaamt 
itni Mortal 


I. tntrrlwtoe 

2 Egg.fthop«| 

J. Rnudn 

♦ Greek go<1 c 

s Basaff 


VERTICAL 


Of lOTf 
aluminum 


Rped conU l>!and room 


yHarlin 


FIREARMS CO., New Haven, Conn. 

SMAIGHI SHOOTING tints AND SMOIGUNS SINC£ 1870 


i he Marlin Kurd ii cut 
front a solid rod of special 
Kuii steel. It is bored from 
cod to end in a hand drill¬ 
ing machine, reamed ut a 
rUu finish. Grooves in the 
bore, known as "Ballard type" rifling, give the bullet a spiral mo¬ 
tion which adds ui accuracy and range...like the spiral motion 
gisen a football by an expert passer. 


IE 


irecision is the watch¬ 
word in all the work 
which goes into making 
a Marlin gun. involving 
hundreds of separate oper¬ 
ations. And a job which 

takes the highest skill, and can he done only by gifted craftsmen,' 
it the final "alignment ' It it this "alignment - ' which imparts the 
last degree of accuracy to Marlin rifles. 


T 

wi h c rounded, or 
"crowned" shape of the 
muzzle protects your Mar¬ 
lin barrel from the scratches 
or dents which might spoil 

the accuracy of the gun Marlin barrels arc chemically treated, 
inside and out. to resist rust and corrosion. Ill esc arc features worth 
remembering. 




Model 39A 


► hi* is Marlin's famous 
Model 39A-the only lexer 
Action. .22 caliber repeat* 
tog ride made The ootr 
Lake-down rifle exposing 

the working pans by turning a single bund-screw. The sportsman's 
favorite since 1891 for fast shots on rabbits, squirrels, crows and 
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The best is always the better buy! 


com.* the Armed Services net Coca-Cola just as they get all 
the gooJ things that are wanted and needed to do each Job. 

Coca-Cola has that extra something to do the job of com¬ 
plete refreshment It has a taste that's uniquely satisfying 
a quality that's unmistakable. And there's a real reason 
lor that. Coca-Cola holds an original secret of unique re¬ 
freshment . . a finished art in its making ... a blend of 
wholesome flavors that set* it apart. 

Your experience has discovered thus special something in 
CocaCob . . delicious taste with no cloying after-taste . . . refresh¬ 
ment in the finest form. The only thing like Coca-Cola is Coca-Cola, 
itself. 

It', natural for popular tume. to acquire Incrklly abbreviation*. That', why 
you hear Coo-Cola called Coke. Coca-Cola and Coke mean the name 
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